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PROLOGUE 
Spoken by Miſs PI YM. 


INC E'tis the Intent and Buſineſs of the Stage, 
To copy out the Follies of the Age; | 


| To hold to ev'ry Man a faithful Glaſs, 


And thew him of what Species he's an AV. 
1 hope the next that teaches in the School, 
77700 few our Author he's a ſcribbling Fool. 


And that the Satire may be jure to bite, 


Find Heaw'nd inſpire jome vencm'd Prieſt to write, 


And grant 75 -me ugly Laay may ind:te, 


Far I would bave him laſb' d, by Heavens ! i wweu '>, 


27 bis Prejumpticn javaia away in Bleed. 


| Three Plays at once proclaim a Face of Braſs, 


No matter what they are; That's not the Caſe, 
To write three Plays, e'en that's to be an Aſs. 


But what I leaſt forgive, he knows it too, 


Fer to his Coſt he lately has known you. 
£xperzence jhews, to many a Writer's Smart, 

Lon hold a Court where Mercy ne er had part; 
So much of the old Serfent's Sting you have, 

You love to Damn, as Heav'n delights to ſaves 
In fereign Parts, let a bold Volunteer, 

For public Good, upon the Stage appear, 

He meets ten thouſand Smiles to diſſipate his Fear. 
All tickle on 1h ad. fuenturing young Beginner, 


And only ſcourge the incorrigible Sinner; 


T hey touch indeed his F aults, but with a Ht | 
So gentle, that his Merits fill may ſtand : 

Kindly they buoy the Follics of his Pen, 

T hat he may ſpun em <rhen he writes again. 
But *tis not Jo in this grod-natur'd | own, 


. All's one, an Ox, a Peet, er a Crown; 


O England's Play was abeveys bnocking down, 
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Drury-Lane. Covent- Garden. 


Conſtant, = - Mr. Caurberley. Mr. Refs. 
Heartfree, = - - - Mr, Aickin, Mr. Smith. 
Sir John Brute, Mr. Garrick, Mr. Weodward. 


Lord Rake, J Companions Mr, Achman. Mr. N. Smith. 
Col. Bally, tos. J. Brote, S Mr. Vernon. 


bre toSir Jon Brute, 
Juſtice of the Peace, Mr. Bran/oy. 


Razor es | Mr. Par/ons. Mr, Dyer. 


| Conflable and Watch. 


Lady Brute, - - Mrs. Barry, Mrs. Ward, 
Belinda, - - Mrs. Pefferies, Mrs. Mattocks, 
Lady Fancyful, - Mrs. Abington, Mrs. Bellamy, : 
Mademoiſelle, - - Miks Ralle. Mrs, Green. 


Cornet, Servant lad, 
A ancyful, 


8 
1 
q < 
wy 
6 
— * 
bl 
5 
$4. 
Wi 
* 5 
LA 
2 
yo 
5 
| 0 
5 
= 
I 
br, 
as 
$ i 
2. 
a 
"a 
3H 
= 
"2 
AF 
+. 
py 
3; 
FD 
1 


4. 


* * „ „ * WM „ 


A A A 
* 


0 
4 


e 


Tr x 


PROVOKD WIFE. 


» a _— 


0 
SCENE, Sir John Brute*'s Houſe. 


Emer Sir John, folas, 


| HAT cloying Meat is Love — when 
: Matrimony's the Sauce to it! Two 
Years Marriage has debauch'd my five 


Senſes, Every Thing I ſee, every 


Thing I hear, every Thing I feel, every Thing I ſmell, 


and every Thing I taſte methinks has Wife in't. 
No Boy was ever ſo weary of his Tutor, no Girl of her 
Bib, no Nun of doing Penance, or old Maid of being 
chaſte, as I am of being married. Sure there's a ſe- 
cret Curſe entail'd upon the very Name of Wife. 
My Lady is a young Lady, a fine Lady, a witty Lady, 
a virtuous Lady—and yet I hate her. There is but one 
Thing on Earth I loath beyond her: That's fighting. 
Would my Courage come up to a fourth Part of my Il- 


nature, I'd ſtand buff to her Relations, and thruſt her out 
of Doors. But Marriage has funk me down to ſuch an 
Ebb of Reſolution, I dare not draw my Sword, tho* 


even to get rid of my Wife. But here ſhe comes. 
A. 4. | Euter 


8 The Provo Fife. 


Euter Lady Brute. 


L. B. Do you dine at Home To-day, Sir Jo. 
Sir J. Why, do you expect I ſhould tell you what 
J don't cha myſelf ? | 
L. B. I thought there was no Harm in aſking you, 
Sir F. It thinking wrong were an E; :cuſe for Im- 
pertinence, Women might be juſtified in moſt Things 
they fay or do. N 
+ B. I'm ſorry have ſaidany thing to diſpleaſe yon. 
Sir J. Sorrow for Thirgs paſt, 1s of as little Im- 
pcrtance to me, as my dining at Home or Abroad 
- ought to be to you. 
L. B. My Enquiry was only that I might have pro- 
vided what you lik d. 
Sir F. Six to four you had been in the Wrong there 
again; for what I lik'd Yelierday I] don't like To-day, - 
and what I like T o-day, tis odds I mayn 't like To- 
morrow, 
L. B. But if I had aſk'd you what you lik'd ? 
Sir F. Why then there would be more aſking about 
it than the Thing is worth. 
5 | L. B. I wiſh 1 did but know how I might pleaſe you. 
Sir F. Aye, but that Sort of Knowledge is nota 
Wife's Talent, 
L. B. Whate'er my Talent i is, I'm ſure my Will bas 
ever been to make you eaſy. 
Sir F. If Women were to have their Wills, the 
World wou'd be finely govern'd. 
L. B. What Reaſon have I given you to uſe me as 
you do of late? It once was otherwiſe : You s 
me for Love. 
Sir J. And you me ſor W So you have your 
Reward, and I have mine. 
L. B. W har is it that diſturbs you ? 
Sir J. A Parſon. 
L. B. Why. what has he done to you ? 
Sir F. Ile has married me. Exit Sir John. 


Lady Brute, ola. 


The Devil's in the Fellow, 1 thick .——1 was told 


before I marricd bim, that thus *twould-be : But I | b 
thought. | 
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The Provok'd .. ® 
thought I had Charms enough to govern Lim; and 
that where there was an Eſtate, a Woman muit necas 
be happy : So my Vanity has deceiv'd me, and my 
Ambition has made me uneaſy. But there's ſome Com- 
fort ſtil!l; it one would be reveng'd of him, theſe are 
good Times ; a Woman may have a Gallant, and a 
ſeparate Maintenance too — The ſurly Puppy 
vet he's a Fool for't : For hitherto he has been no: 
Monſter : But who knows how far he may provoke 
me ? I never lov'd him, yec I have been ever true to 
him; and that, in ſpite of all the Attacks of Art and 
Nature upon a poor weak Woman's Heart, in favour 
of a tempting Lover. Methinks {o noble a Defence 
as I have made, ſhou'd be rewarded with abetter Uſage 
Or who can tel! Perhaps a good Part of 
hat I ſuffer from my Huſband, may be a Judgment 
upon me for my Cruelty to my Lover — Lord, with 
what Pleaſure cou'd 1 indulge that Thought, were 
tzcre but a Poſſibility of finding Arguments to make 


it good! And how do I know but there may 
——- Let me ſcee—— What oppoſes ! My matrimo- 
nial Vow Why, what did I vow ? I think L 


Promis'd to be true to my Huſband. Well; and te 
promis'd to be kind to me: But he han't kept his 
Word Why then I'm abſolv'd from mine. O, but 
that Condition was not expreſt—— No matter, "was 
underſtood. Well, by all I ſee, if I argue the Matter a 
little longer with myſelf, I ſhan't find ſo many Bug- 
bears in the Way, as I thought I ſhou'd. Lord, what 
fne Notions of Virtue do we Women take up upon 
the Credit of old fooliſh Philoſophers ! Virtue's its 
con Reward, Virtue's this, Virtue's that. Variue's 
an Aſs, and a Gallant's worth forty on't. 


Enter Belinda, 


I.. B. Good-morrow, dear Couſin. 
Bel. Good-morrow, Madam, you look: p! leas'd this 
Wor | | 
L. B. JI am ſo, 
Bel. With what, pray > 
i, B. With my Huſband. 
* . | Pt... 


10 The Provobd Wife. 


Bel. Down Huſbands; for yours is a provoking ; 


Fellow: As he went out Juſt now, I pray'd him to tell 


me what Time of Day *twas; and he aſk'd me if I 


took him for the Church- Clock, that was oblig' d to 
tell all the Pariſh. 

L. Z. He has beenſaying ſome good obliging Things 
to me too. In ſhort, Belinda, he has us'd me ſo bar- 
barouſly of late, that I cou'd almoſt reſolve to > play the 
downright Wife — and cuckold him, 

Bel. That wou'd be downright indeed, 


L B. Why, after all, there's more to be ſaid for't 


than you'd imagine, Child. He is the firſt Aggreſſor, 
not I. 


Bel. Ah, but you ew we muſt return Good for 


Evil. 
L. B. That may be a Miſtake i in the Tran ation 


Pr'ythee be of my Opinion, Belinda; for Pm poſitive 
Pm in the right; and it you'll keep up the Prerogative 
of a Woman, you'll likewiſe be poſitive you are in the 
right, whenever you do any Thing you have a Mind 
to. But I ſhall play the Fool and jeſt on, till I make 
you begin to think Pm in earneſt. 


Bel. I ſhan't take the Liberty, Madam, to think of 


any Thing that you deſire to keep a Secret from me. 
L. B. Alas, my Dear, I have no Secrets, My 
Heart cou'd never yet confine my Tongue. 


Bel. Your Eyes, you mean; for I'm ſure I have ſeen 


them padding, when your Tongue has been lock'd up 
ſafe enough. 


L. B. My Eyes gadding! Priythee after who, Child? 


Bel. Why, after one that thinks you hate him, as 
much as I know you love him. 

L. B. Con ant you mean. 

Bel. I do ſo. | | 

L. B. Lord, what ſhou'd put ſuch a Thing into 
your lead? 7 

Bel, That which puts Things into moſt People's 
Heads, Obſervation. 
. . by, what have you obſerv'd, in the Name 
of Wonder ? 

Bel, I have obſerv'd you bluſh when you met him ; 
force yourſelf away ſ:om him; 3 and then be out of 

Humour 
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The Provot'd Wife. Ir 


Humour with every Thing about you: In a Word, 


| Never was a poor Creature ſo ſpurr'd on by Deſire, or 


ſo rein'd in with Fear ! 
4. How ſtrong i is Fancy ! ' 
Del. How weak is Woman! 
L. B. Pr'ythee, Niece, have a better Opinion of your” 


_ Aunt's Inclination. 


Bel. Dear Aunt, have a better —_— of * 


Niece's Underſtanding. 


IL. B. You'll make me angry. 

Bel. You'll make me laugh. 

L. B. Then you are reſolv'd to perſiſt! 

Bel. Poſitively. 

L. B. AndallI can 8 

Bel. Will ſignify nothing. . 

L. B. Tho' I ſhould ſwear *twere falſe 

Bel. I ſhould think it true, 

L. B. Then let us forgive, [Ing ber] for we have 
both offended : I, in making a Secret, you, 1 in diſ- 


cov'ring it. 
Bel. Good - Nature may do much: But you have 


more Reaſon to forgive one, than 1 have to pardon | 
t'other. 


L. B. Tis true, Belinda, you have given me ſo 
many Proofs of your Friendſhip, that my Reſerve has 
been indeed a Crime: But that you may more eaſily 


forgive me, remember, Child, that when our Nature 


prompts us to a Thing our Honour and Religion h »2 
forbid us; we wou'd (wer't poſſible) conceal, even 


from the Soul itſelf, the Knowledge of the Bod) 's 


Weakneſs. 
Bel. Well, J hope, to make your Friend amends, 


you'll hide nothing from her for the future, tho? the. 
Body ſhou'd ſtill grow weaker and wee xer, 
„„ from this Moment I have no more Re- 
ſerve ; and for a Proof of my Repentance, I own, 
Belinda, I'm in Danger. Merit aud Wit afiault me 
from without, Nature and Love ſolicit me within ; 
my Huſband's barbarous Uſage piques me to Revenge; 
and Satan catching at the fair Occaſion, throws in my 
Way that Vengeance, which of all V Engeance pleaſes 


. omen beſt, 
Bel. 
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1 The Provot'd Wife. 


Bel. Tis well Conflant don't know the Weakneſs of 


the Fortification ; for o my Conſcience he'd ſoon come 


on to the Aſault. 
L. B. Ay, and I'm afraid carry the Town too. But 


whatever you. may have oblerv'd, I have diſſembled 


ſo well as to keep him ignorant. So you ſee I'm no 


Coquet, Belinda And if you follow my Advice, you'll 

never be one neither, Tis true, Coquetry is one of 
the main Ingredients in the natural Compoſition of- a 
Woman, and T, as well as others, cou'd be well 


enough pleas'd to ſee a Crowd of young Fellows 


_ oghng, and glancing, and watching all Occaũons to 


do forty fool ſh officious Things: Nay, ſhou'd ſome 
of em puſh on, even to hanging or arowning : Why 


Faith — if I ſhould let pure Womau alone, I ſhou'd | 


een be but too well pleas'd with't, 
Bel. L'il ſwear ' twou'd tickle me ſtrangely. 


L. B. But after all, 'tis a vicious Practice in us, to 
give the leaſt Encouragement, but where we deſign to 


come to a Concluſion, For tis an unreaſonable Thing 
to engage a Man in a Diſeaſe, which we before-hand 


reſolve we will never apply a Cure to. 
Bel. *Tis true; but then a Woman muſt abandon 


ene of the ſupreme Bleſüngs of her Life. For I am 
fully convinc'd, no Man has half that Pleaſure in pof- 
ſefling a Miftreſs, as a Woman has in jilting a Gallant, 

L. B. The happieſt Woman then on Earth muſt be 


cur Neighbour, 


Bel. O the impertinent Compoſition ! She has Va- 


: nity and Affectation enough to make her a ridiculous 
Original, in ſpite of all that Art and Nature ever 


1urniſh'd to any of her Sex before her. 
L. B. She concludes all Men her Captives; and 


whatever Courſe they take, it ſerves to confirm her 


in that Opinion, 
Bel. If they ſhun her, ſte thinks *tis Modeſty, and 


te bes it for a Proof of their Paſſion. 
L. Z. And if they are rude to her, tis Conduct, and 


done to prevnt Town. talk, 


Bel. When her Folly makes 'em laugh, ſhe thinks 


they are picac's with her Wit, 
L. Z. 
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T. B. And when her Imperiigence makes 'em dull, 
concluces they are jealous of her Favours. 


Bel. All their Actions and their Words, ſhe takes 


for granted, aim at her. 


L. B. And pities all other Women, b ſhe 
thinks they envy her. 


Bel Pray, out of Pity to ourkilons, Jet us find. a 
better Subject; for I'm weary of chis. Do you think 


your Hutband inclin'd to. Jealouſy. 
L.P. O, no; he does not love me well enough for 


that. Lord, how wrong Mens Maxims are! They are 


f-1dom Jea ous of their Wives, unleis they are very 
fond of em: whereas they ought to conſider the 


Womens Inclinations, for there depends their Fate. 
Well, Men may talk; but they are not ſo wiſe as we 


— har? s certain. 


Bel. At leaſt in our Affairs. 
L. B. Nay, I believe we ſhould out- do em in the 


Buſineſs of the State too: For, methinks, they do and 
undo, and make but bad Work on't. 
Del. Why then don't we get into the ge of 


Government as well as they ? 
L. B. Becauſe we have Intrigues of our own, that 


— 


make us more Sport, Child. And ſo let's in and 
LZæeunt. 


confider of-? em. 


8 0 EN Dreſing-Room. 
Enter Lady Fancy ful, Mademoiſelle, azd Cornet. 


L. F. How do ] look this Morning? 


Cor. Your Lady ſnip looks very ill truljyx. 
L. F. Lard, how 1il-natur'd thou art, Cerrer, to tell 


me ſo, tho the Thing ſhould be true. Don't you know 


that I have Humility enough to be but too ealily out 


of Conceit with myſelf ? Hold the Glaſs ; Idare ſwear 
that will have more Manners than you have. Mademoi- 
/eile, let me h.ve your Opinion too. 

Madem. My Opinion pe, Matam, dat your Lady ſhip 


never look ſo well in your Life. 
L. F. Well, the French are the prettieſt obliging 


People, they ſay the moſt acceptable, well-manner'd 
Things — and never Hatter, 


Maadem, 
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I The Provot'd Wife. 
Madem. Your Ladyſhip ſay great Juſtice inteed. 


L. F. Nay, every Thing's juſt in my Houle but 


Cornet, Ihe very Looking-glaſs gives her the Dementi. 


But I'm almoſt afraid it flatters me, it makes me look 


fo very engaging. [ Looking affeaedly in the Glaſſ. 
Madem. Inteed, Matam, your Face pe handſomer den 


all de Looking- glaſs i in de World, croyez moy. 


L. F. But is it poſſible my Eyes can be ſo languiſhe 


-—and ſo very full of Fire! 


ing, 


believe your Eyes ſet de Fire in de Houſe, 
L. F. You may take that Night- "gown, Mademoiſelle ; 
et out of the Room, Cornet; I can't endure you, 


This Wench, methinks, does look. ſo unſufferably 


ugly. 
by your Latiſhip. 


L. F. No really, methinks you n 


mighty pretty. 
Madem. Ah Matam; de Moon have no Eclat, ven 


de Sun appear. 


L. F. O pretty Expreſſion! Have you ever been in 


Love, Maademoiſelle? 


Madem. Ouy, Matam. © [| fghing. 
L. F. And were you belov'd again! ? 
Madem. No, Matam. | [ /ehing. 


L. F. O ye Gods! What an unfortunate Creature 
ſhou'd I be in ſuch a Caie ! But Nature has made me 


nice for my own Defence: I'm nice, {trangely nice, 
Mademoiſelle. I believe were the Merit of whole 


Mankind beſtow'd upon one ſingle Perſon, I ſhou'd 
Kill think the Fellow wanted ſomething to make it 
worth my while to take Notice of him: And yet [ 


cou'd love; nay, fondly love, were it poſſible to have. 


a Thing made on purpoſe for me: For I'm not cruel, 


Mademoi/elle ; I'm only nice. 
Maden. Ah Matam, I wiſh I was 1956 nn 


for your Sake, Ido all de Ting in de World, to get 
a little Way into your Heart. I make Song, I make 


Verſe, I give you de Serenade, I give great many 


| Preſent to Mademoiſelle; I no eat, I no ſleep, 1 be 5 
I be 


Madem. Matam, if de Glaſs was Burning - glaſs, I: 


Madem. Every Ting look ugly, Matam, dat ſtand 
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Den ſhe do all ſhe can- 
I.. F. Well, let me die, I think they have le Goũt 
don. For 'tis an unutterable Pleaſure to be ador'd 
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1 be mad, I hang myſelf, I drown myſelf. Ah, ma. 
chere Dame, que je vous aimerois. embracing ger. 
L. F. Well, the French have ſtrange obliging Ways 
with 'em; you may take thoſe two Pair of Gloves, 


Mademoiſelle. 


Madem, Me humbly tank my ſweet Lady. 
Enter Servant with a Letter, 


Ser. Madam, here's a Letter for your Ladyſhip. 
L. F. Tis thus I am importun'd every Morning,. 


| Mademoiſelle. Pray, how do the French Ladies when 
they are thus accab/ces ? 


Magem. Matam, dey never complain. Au contraire, 
When one Fren/e Laty have got a hundred Lover—— 
to get a hundred more, 


by all the Men, and envy'd by all the Women 
Yet I'll ſwear I'm concern'd at the Torture I give 'em. 
Lard, why was J form'd to make the whole Creation 


_ uneaſy ? But let me read my Letter. | [ Reads. 


cc If you have a Mind to hear of your Faults, inſtead 


6c 77 Leing prais'd for your Virtues, take the Pains to 


aal in the Green-walk in St. James's Park, with 
your Woman, an Hour hence. You'll there meet one, 


4 « wwho hates yeu fer jonie 7. hings, as he could love you 


or others, and therefore ts willing to enden“: your 
40 „ you come to the Place I mention, 


40 oe, know who [ 3 i you don't, you never hall. - 
Cc tare your Choice. x 


This is ſtrangely familiar, Mademoiſelle; now have 
I a provoking Fancy to know who this impudent Fel- 
low 15. 

Madem. Den take your Scarf and your Maſk, and 
go to de Rendezvous. De Frenſe Laty do juſtement 
CO. me ca, 

I. Rendezvous! What, rendezvoas with a Man, 
Mademoi/c'': © 


Madem. Eh, pourguoy non 3 
L. A 
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7 L. F. What, and a Man perhaps I never ſaw in my 
Ite! 


Madem. Tant mieux: . eft donc quelque choſe de 


nouveau. 

L. F. Why, = do I know what Deſigns he may 
have? He may intend to raviſh me, tor aught I 
Know, 

Madem. Raviſh? — Bagatelle. I would fain fee 
one impudent Rogue rar ih Mademoi/elle ; Oui, je le 
voudrois, 

L. F. O but my Repuration, NMademofſelis, my Re- 
Putfation ; ah, ma chere Reputation. 

Madem. Matam Quand on Fa une fois perdue 
On n'en elt plus embarraſice. 

Y F. Fe, Mademia:i/eile, Fe; Reputation | is a Jewel. 

Iladem. Qui coute bien e Matam. 

L. F. Why jure you would not ſacrice your Honour 
to your Pleature ? 

Magem. Je ſuis Philoſophe. 


L. F. Bleſs me, how you talk! Why, what if 


Honour be a Burden, Madenici, zelle, muſt it not be 


borne ? 
Madem. Chaqu' un a fa façon Quand quel- 


que choſe m' Sm moy — je m'en delais, 


vite. 
L. F. Get you gone, you little naughty 3 


omen you, I vow ard. iwear J mult turn you Out of 
Doors, if you talk thus. 


Maadem. Turn me out of Doors — turn yourſelf 


out of Doors, and go ſee wha: de Gentleman have 


to ſay to you—Terez, Voila [owing ber her Things 


bajJiily] votre Eſharpe, voila votre Coife, voilà votre 
Maſque, voila tout. Hey, Me: Cure, Coquin : Call 


one Chair for Matar, and one oder [calling euthis] 


for me: Va t'en, vite. 
[Tur ning to her Lady „ An d helping her on haſ?isy 
70 her Ti HS 5. ] 
Allons, Matam ; depechez vous donc. Mon Dieu, 
quelles Scrupules. | 
L. F. Well, for once, J. fas fell I'!l follow your 
Adnce, out of the intemp erate Deſire ] have to know 
who 
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who this ill-bred Fellow is. But J have too much 
Delicateſſe to make a Practice on't. 

Madem. Belle choſe vrayment que la Delicateſſe, 
lors qu 'il s'agit de ſe divertir à ca—Vous voila 
Equipee, partons —H& bien D qu'avez vous done ? 

L. #, Fay Pevur. 

| Mad:m. Je wen ay point moy. 

L. F. I dare not go. 

Madem. Demeurez donc. 

L. F. Je fuis Poltrone. 

Madem. Tant pis pour vous. 

L. F. Curi:fity's a wicked Devil. 

Madem. C'eſt une charmante Sainte, 

L. F. It ruin'd our firſt Parents. 

Madem. Elle a bien diverti leurs Enfans. 

L. F. L'Honneur eſt contre, 

Madem. Le Plaiſir eſt pour. 

L. F. MuſtT then go ? N 

Madem, Muſt you po ? muſt you eat, muſt 
you drink, muſt you Neep, muſt you live? De Nature 
bid you do one, de Nature bid you 0 toder. Vous 
me ferez enrager. 

L. F. But when Reaſon corrects Nature, Mada- 
mot/elle ? 

Macem, Elle eſt donc bien infolente, c' eſt ia Sœur 
air ee. 

L. F. Do you thaw: preſer wy Nature to your 
Rea! on, Mademeo: elle ? 

Ala em. Qui da. 

I. F. Pourquoi? 
TTawem. Beczuſe my Nature make me merry, my 
Real n make me mad. | 
L. F. Ah, la méchante f Prancoiſe, 


Fa dein. Ab, la belle Ang boite. | 
wy [ Forcing ber Lady of 
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Fellow is. Enter Heartfree. 

Look, there's Heartfree. But ſure it can't be him: 
he's a profeſs'd Woman-hater. Yet who knows what 
my wicked Eves may have done ? 


Madem. Ii nous approche, Matam. 
L F. les, 'tis he: Now will he be moſt intolerably 


rzlier, tho? he ſhould be in Ive with me. 
Hearty. Madam, I'm your humble Servant; I per- 
ceive you have more Humility and good Nature than 


I thought you had. 

L. F. What you attribute to Humility and good 
Nature, Sir, may perhaps be only due to Curioſity. 
J had a Mind to know who *twas had ill Manners 
enough to write that Letter. [Throwing him his Letter, 


Heartif. Well, and now I hope you are ſatisfy d. 4 
L. F. I am ſo, Sir; Good- by t'ye. 7 
Heartf. Nay, hold there; tho? you have done your ; 
Buſineſs, I han't done mine: By your Ladyſhip's $ 
Leave, we muſt have one Moment's Prattle together, i 


Have you a Mind to be the prettieſt Woman about 
Town, or not ? How ſhe ſtares vpon me! What! 
this paſſes for an impertinent Queſtion with you now, 
becauſe you think you are ſo already. 

L. F. Pray, Sir, let me aſk you a Queſtion in my 
Turn: By what Right do you pretend to examine me? 
 Hearif. By the ſame Right that the ſtrong govern 

the weak, becauſe I have you in my Power; for you 
cannot get ſo quickly to your Coach, but I ſhal! have 
Time enough to make you hear every Thing I have 
y to you. 
L. F. Theſe are  firange Liberties you _ Mr, 
Heartfree. | 


The Provoltd Wife. 
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S C E NE, St. James's Pars. 
Euter Lady Fancy ful and Mademoiſel le. 


ELL, I vow, Mademoiſelle, I'm ſtrangely 
impatient to know who this confident 
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Heartſ. They are fo, Madam, but there's no Help 
for it; for know that I have a Deſign upon you, 

L. F. Upon me, Sir ! 

Heartf, Yes; and one that will turn to your Glory, 
and my Comfort, if you will but be a little witer than 
you uſe to be. 

L. F. Very well, 

Heartf, Let me Ras — Your Vanity, Madam, I 
take to be about ſome eight Degrees higher than any 


Woman's in the Town, Tet t'other be who ſhe will; 


and my Indifference is naturally about the ſame Pitch. 
Now could you find the Way to turn this Indifference 
into Fire and Flames, methinks your Vanity ought to 
be ſatisfy'd; and this, perhaps, you migat bring 
abou upon pretty reaſonable Terms. 
I. F. And pray at what Rate would this Indiffe- 
rence be bought off, if one ſhould have ſo depraved an 
Appetite to defire it. 

Heartf. Why, Madam. to drive a Quaker” s Bar- 
gain, and make but one Word with you, if I do part 
with it—you muſt lay me down——your Affectation. 

L. F. My Affectation, Sir! | 
 Hearif. Why J aſk you nothing but what you may 
very well ſpare, 

L. F. You grow rude, Sir. Come, Mademoiſelle 
tis high Time to be gone 

 Madem. Allons, allons, allons. 

 Hearif. | Hopping them. ] Nay, you may as wall ſtand 
ſtill; for hear me you ſhall, walk which Way you pleaſe. 
3 F. What mean you, Sir? 
 Hearif. I mean to tell you, that you are the moſt 
ungrateful Woman upon Earth. 

IL. F. Ungrateful! To who ? 

Heartf. To Nature. 

I. F. Why, what has Nature done for me ? 

Heartf. What you have undone by Art! It made 
you handſome ; it gave you Beauty to a Miracle, a 
Shape without a Fault, Wit enough to make them 
reliſh, and ſo turn'd you looſe to your own Diſcre- 
tion; which has made ſuch Work with you, that you 
are become the Pity of our Sex, and the Jeſt of your 
own, There is not a Feature in your Face, bra 
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have found the Way to teach it ſome affected Con- 


vulſion; your Feet, your Hands, your very Fingers 


Ends are directed never to move without ſome ridicu- 
lous Air or other; and your Language is a ſuitable 
Trumpet, to draw People's Eyes upon the Raree-ſhow. 

Maaem. | afiae.] Ef ce qu'on tait Amour en An- 


gleterre comme ca. 
L. F. [ade] Now cou'd JI cry for Madneſs, but 


that I know he'd laugh at me for it. 

Hear!f. Now do you hate me for telling you th be Truth. 
but that's becauſe you don't believe *tis lo; for were you 
once convinc'd of that, you'd reform for your own Save, 

L. F. Every Circumſtance of nice Breeding mult 
needs appear ridiculous to one who has ſo natural : an 
Antipa: by to good Manners. 8 

Hari f. But ſuppoſe I could find the Means to con» 


vince you, that the whole World is of my Opinion. 


L. F. Sir, tho' you and all the World you talk of 
ſnou'd be ſo impertinently oficious, as to think to per- 


ſuade me I don't know how to behave myſelf; I ſhou'd 
ſtill have Charity enough for my own Underſtanding, 
to believe myſelf in the right, and all you in the wrong. 


Maaem. Le voila mort. | 
| [Exeunt Lady Fancyful, and Mademoiſelle. 


Heartf. [gazing after her.] There her ſingle Clapper 


has publiſh'd the Senſe of the whole Sex. Well, this 


once I have endeavour'd to waſh the Black- moor white, 
but henceforward I'Il fooner undertake to teach Since- 
rity to a Courtier, Generoſity to an Uſurer, Honeſty 
to a Lawyer, than Diſcretion to a Woman I ſec has 


once ſet her Heart upon playing the Fool. 
A Enter Conſtant, 


Morrow, Cenflart. 
Ccaft. Good: morrow, Fack What are you doing 
here this . whoa ? x . 
Hearif. Doing ! gueſs, if you can. Why I have 


been endeavouring to perſuade my Lady Fancyſul, that 
te's the moſt fooliſh Woman about Town. | 
Cent. A pretty Endeavour truly. 
Tec rtf. I have told her in as plain Tagliſ as I ala | 


peak, both what the Town axe of her, and what. I 
think. 
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The Provok'd Wife. 2x 
think of her. In ſhort, I have us'd her as an abſolute 
King would do Magna Charta. 


Conſt. And how does ſhe take it ? 
Hear. As Children do Pills; bite . but can't 


ſwallow them. 


Cont. But, priythee, what has put it into your Head, 
of all Mankind, to turn Reformer ? 

Heartf. Why, one Thing was, the Morning hung 
upon my Hands, I did not know what to do with my- 


ſelf: and another was, that as little as ] care for Women, & 


Il I cou'd not fee with Patience one that Heaven had taken 


i of all my Misfortunes. 
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{ſuch wond'rous Pains about, be ſo very induttrious to 
make herſelf the Jack-pudding of the Creation. 

Conſt. Well, now could Ialmoſt with to ſee my cruel 
Miſtreſs make the ſelf-ſame Uſe of what Heaven has 


done for her, that ſo I might be cur'd of the ſame Dif- 
eaſe that makes me ſo very uneaſy ; for Love, Love is 
the Devil, Heartfree. 
Heart. And why do you let the Devil govern you? 


Cenſi. Becauſe 1 have more Fleſh and Blood than 
Grace and Self-denial. My dear, dear Miſtreſs, *(death ! 
that ſo genteel a Woman ſhould be a Saint, when Re- 
ligion's out of Faſhion, 

Heartf. Nay, ſhe's much in the wrong truly; but who 


knows how far Time and good Example may prevail ? 
4A Conft. Ol they have play'd their Parts in vain al- 
ready : *T1s now two Years ſince the damn'd Fellow 


her Huſband invited me to his Wedding; and there 


Was the firſt Time I ſaw that charming Woman, whom 
J have lov'd ever ſince; but ſhe is cold, my Friend, ſtill 


cold as the northern Star. 

Heartf, So are all Women by Nature, which makes 
them ſo willing to be warm'd. 

Conf. O don't profane the Sex; pr'ythee think them 
all Angels for her Sake; for ſhe's virtuous even toa Fault. 
Hleartf. A Lover's Head 1s a good accountable Thing 
truly ; he adores his Miſtreſs for being virtuous, and 
yet is very angry with her becauſe ſhe won't be lewd, 
Conf. Well, the only Relief I expect in my Miſery 
is to ſee thee ſome day or other as deeply engag'd as 
myſelf, which will force me to be merry in the mid ſt 


Heart. 


I 
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Heartf. That Day: will never come, be aſſur'd, Ned. 
Not but that J cau pic a Night Wich a Voman, ad for 
the Time. rernans mare inyſelf as good Sport as you 
can do. Nay. can cut Woman too, call her Nymph, 
Angel. Goddeis, What „% But he's the Diffe- 
rence b: ween ) a I; Ipo lade oman ſhe's an 
Angel, and the perſuadee you he's ond r'ythen e ne 
tell you how Tavoid allin- e; that which erves me 
1 | for Prevention, may chance to ſerve you for a Cure. 
©: | Corft. Well, ute the Laiies moderately ow» and 
PII hear you, 

Heartf. That uſing them mod-rate)y undoes us all; 
# but l'Il uſe them juſtly, and that you oupht to be ſa- 
| = tisfied with. I always conſider a Woman, not as the 
| Taylor, the Shoemaker, the 'Vice-woma::, the Semp- 
| ſtreſs, and (which is more than all that) the Poet makes 
| her; but I conſider her as pure Nature has contrived 
3 her, and that more ſtrictly than I ſhould have done 
fl our old Grandmother Eve, had I ſ-en her naked in 
it the Garden; for I conſider her turn'd inſide out. Her 
i" Heart well examin'd, I find there Pride, Vanity, Cove- 
1 touſneſs, Indiſcretion; but above all Things, Malice: 
1 Plots eternally forging to deſtroy one another's Repu- 
71 tations, and as honeſtly to charge the Levity of Mens 
ot = Tongues with the Scandal; hourly Debates how to make 
f | poor Gentlemen in Love with them, with no other In e 
tent but to uſe them like Dogs wien they have done; 

a conftant Deſire of doing more Miſchief, and an ever- 
laſting War wag'd againſt Truth and Good-Nature. | 
1 Conf. Very well, Sir; an admirable Compoſition truly! 
34 Hiearif. Then for her Outſide, I conſider it merely as 
. | an Outſide ; ſhe has a thin Tiffany Covering over jult 
| | ſuch Stuff as you and I are made on. As for her Mo- 
tion, her Mien, her Airs, and all thoſe Tricks, I know 
/ they affect you mightily. If you ſhould ſee your Mi- 
ſtreſs at a Coronation dragging her Peacock's Train, 
with all her State and Infolence about her, 'twould 
ſtrike you with all the awful Thoughts that Heav'n 
itſelt could pretend to from you: whereas I turn the 
whole Matter into a Jeſt, and ſuppoſe her ſtrutting in 
the ſelf ſame ſtately manner, with nothing on but her 
Stays, and hcr under ſcanty quilted Petticoat. 
Conſt. 
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Tonſt. Hold thy profane Tongue; for I' hear no more. 

Heart. What, you'll love on then? | 

Conj?. Yes, to Eternity. 

Heart. Vet you have no Hopes: at all. 

Cont, None. 

Heartf. Nay, the Reſolution may be diſcreet enough; 
perhaps you have found out ſome new Philoſophy, that 
Love, like Virtue, is its own Reward : So you and your 
Miſtreſs will be as well content at a Diſtance; as others 
that have leſs Learning are in coming together. 

Const. No; but if ſhe ſhould prove kind at laſt, my 
dear Heartfree. [ Embracing bim. 

Heartf. Nay, pr 'ythee don't take me for your Mi- 
ſtreſs; for Lovers are very troubleſome. | 

Conſt, Well, who knows what Time may do ? 

* Heartf. And juſt now he was ſure Time could do 
nothing. 

Conſt. Vet not one kind Glance in two Vears, is 
ſomewhat ſtrange. 

Heartf. Not ſtrange at all; ſhe don' t like you, that” $ 
all the Buſineſs. 

Conſt. Pr'y thee don't diſtract me. 

Hear tf. Nay, you are a good handſome young Fel- 
low, ſhe might uſe you better: Come, will yon go ſee 
her; perhaps, ſhe may have chang'd her Mind; there's 
ſome Hopes as long as ſhe's a Woman. 

Conſt, O, tis in vain to viſit her: Sometimes to get a 
Sight of her, I viſit that Beaſt her Huſband, but ſhe 
certainly finds ſome Pretence to quit the Room as ſoon 
as I enter. 

Heartf. It's much ſhe don't tell him you have made 

Lore to her too; for that's another good-natur'd thing 
uſual amongſt Women, in which they have ſeveral 
Ends. Sometimes 'tis to recommend their Virtue, 
that they may be lewd with the greater >ecurity. Some- 
times *tis to make their Huſbands fight, in Hopes they 
may be kill'd, when their Affairs require it ſhould be 
ſo : but moſt commonly 'tis to engage two Men in a 
Quarrel, that they may have the Credit of being fought. 
for; and if the Lover's kill'd in the Buſineſs, they 
ery, Poor Fellow, he had ill Luck and ſo they 
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Cent. Thy Injuries to Women are not to be <or- 
iven. Look to't, if ever you fall into their Hands 
Heartf, They can't uſe me worſe than they do you, 
that ſpeak well of *em. O ho ! here comes the Knight. 


Euter Sir John Brute. 


Heart. Your humble Servant Sir John. 

Sir F. Servant, Sir. 

Heartf. How does all your F amily ? ? 

Sir J. Pox o' my Family. 

Conſt. How does your Lady? I han' t ſeen her Sl 
a good white. 

Sir F. Do ? I don't know how he does, not I; ſhe was 
well enough Yeſterday; I han't been at home To- night. 

Cent. What, were you out of Town? _ 

Sir F. Out of Town ! No, I was drinking. 

Conjt. You are a true Engliſhman ; don't know your 
own Happineſs. If I were married to ſuch a Woman, I 


 wou'd not be from her a Night for all the Wine in France. 


Sir Not from her —'Oons—what A Time ſhould 


'a Man Love of that 


 Heartf. Why, there's no Divifion, hope. 

Sir J. No; but there's a Conjunction, and that's 
worſe F 2 Pox of the Parſfon—— Why the Plague don't 
you two marry ? I fancy I look like the Devil to you. 

Leartf. Why, you don't think you haveHorns,Go you? 

Sir 7. No, I believe my Wife's Religion will keep 
her honeſt, 


Heartf, And what will make her keep her Religion? 
Sir Perſecution; and therefore ſhe ſhall have it. 


Heartf, Have a care, Knight, . omen are tender 


things. 
Sir F. And yet, methinks, 's a hard Matter to 


break their Hearts, 

Cenft. Fy, fy ; you have one of the beſt Wives in the 
World, and yet you ſeem the moſt uneaſy Huſband, 

Sir 7. Beſt Wives !—the Woman's well enough; ſhe 
has no Vice that I know of, but ſhe's a Wife, and 
damn a Wife; if I were married to a Hogſhead of 
Claret, Matrimony would make me hate it. 

Hearif. Why did you marry then ? You were old 


enough to know your own Mind. 


Sir J. 
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Sir F. Why did I merry ? I married becauſe I had 


a Mind to lay with her, and ſhe would not let me. 


Heartf, Why did you not raviſh her? 
Sir F. Yes, and fo have hedg'd myſelf into forty 


Quartels with her Relations, belides buying my Par- 


don: But more than all that, you muſt know was 


afraid of my Soul in thoſe Days: for I kept ſneaking 
cowardly Company, Fellows that went to Church, 
ſaid Grace to their Meat, and had not the leaſt Tinc- 


ture of Quality about them. 
Heartf. ButIthink you are got into a better G ang now. 
Sir J. Zoons, Sir, my Lord Rade and I are Hand and 
Glove : I believe we may get our Bones broke together 


To-night ; have you a Mind to ſhare a Frolick ? 


Conſe. Lot]. truly; my Talent lies to ſofter Exerciſes. 
Sir 7. What, a Down-Bed and a Strumpet? A Pox 


of Venery, I ſay. Will you come and drink with me 


this Afternoon? 
Con. I can't drink To-day, but we'll come and fit 
an Hour with you if you will. | 
Sir J. Phugh, Pox, ſit an Hour! Whycan'tyou drink? 
Conſt Becauſe I'm to fee my Mittrels, 
Sir 7. Who's that? 
Conjt. Why, do you uſe to tel! ? 
Sir 1 | 
Conſi. So won't I. 
" ot Fo ET. - 
Conft, Becauſe, "tas a Secret. 
Sir 7. Would my Wife knew it, twould de no 
ecret long. 
Conſt, Why, do you think me can't keep a Secret . 
Sir J. No more than ſhe can keep Len. 
Iirartf. Pr'ythee, tell it her to try, Canſ art. 
A No, pr'ythee don't, that 1 mayn't be plagu'd 
with it 
Cenſt. I'll hold you a Guinea you don' t make her 
tell it you. 
Sir J. I'll hold you a Guinea I do. 
E; et. Which W ay 8 
Sir J. Why, I'll beg her not to tell it me. 
Hearltf. Nay, if any a > :does it, that will. 
(cn, But do You think, Sir | 
B S:r 7, 
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Sir J. Oons, Sir, I think a Woman and a Secret 


are the two impertinenteſt Themes in the Univerle : 
Therefore pray let's hear no more of my Wiſe, nor 
your Miſtreis, Damn 'em both with all my Heart, 


and every Thing elſe that daggles a Petticoat, except 


four generous Whores who are drunk with my Lord 
Rake and I ten Times in a Fortnight. [Exit Sir John. 

Cent. Here's a dainty Fellow for you! And the 
verieſt Coward too. But his Uſage of his Wife makes 
me ready to ſtab the Villain. 

Heart. Lovers are ſhort-fighted : All their Senſes 
rua into tkat of Feeling. This Proceeding of his is 
the only Thing on Earth can make your Fortune. If 
any Thing can prevail with her to accept of a Gallant, 
*ris his ill Uſage of her. Pr'ythee, take heart, I have 
great Hopes tor you: And ſince I can't bring you 
quite off her, [ll endeavour to bring you quite on; 


for a whining Lover 1s the damneſt ee upon 


Earth. 

Conſ?. My dear Friend, flatter me a little more with 
theſe Hopes; for whilſt they prevail, I have Heaven 
within me, and could melt with „ 

Heartf. Pray no melting yet; let Things go farther 
firſt. This Afternoon perhaps we ſhall make ſome 
Advance. In the mean while, let's go dine at Lockers, 
and let Hope get you a Stomach, [ Exeunts 


S OC EN E, Lady Fancyful's Heu/e, 
Enter Lady Fancy ful, and Mademoiſelle. 


IL. F. Did you ever ſee any thing ſo importune, 
Mademoiſell e? 


Madem. Inteed, Matam, to ay de Trute, he want 


leete! Good- breedin g. 


L. F. Good- breeding! He wants to be caned, Ma- 


demoiſelle : an infolent Fellow ! And yet let me expoſe 
my Weakneſs, *tis the only Man on Earth I could re- 
ſolve to diſpenſe my Favours on, were he but a fine 
Gentleman, Well ! did Men but know how deep an 
Impreſſion a fine Gentleman makes in a Lady's Heart, 
they would conn all their Studies to that of Good- 
breeding alon 
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Enter Servant. | 


Serv. Will your Ladychip pleaſe to ) dine yet ? 
IL. F. Yes, let em ſerve. {\ Exit Servant.] Sure 


this Heartfree has bewitch'd me, Made moiſelle. You can't 


imagine how oddly he mixt himſelf in my Thoughts 

during my Rapture een now. I vow 'tis a thouſand 

Pities he is not more poliſh'd ; Don't you think fo ? 
Madem. Matam, I tink it fo great Pity, dat if I was 


in your Ladyſhip's place, I take him Home in my 
_ Houſe, I lock him up in my Cloſet, and I never Jet 


him go till I teach him every ting dat fine Laty expect 
from fine Gentelman. 


L. F. Why truly I believe! mould ſoon ſubdue his 


Brutality ; for, without Doubt, he has a ſtrange Pen- 


chant to grow fond of me, in ſpite of his Averſion to 


the Sex, elſe he would ne'er have taken ſo much Pains 


about me. Lord, how proud wou'd fome poor Crea- 
tures be of ſuch a Conqueſt But I, alas! I don't know 
how to receive as a Favour, what J take to be ſo infi- 
nitely my Due. But what ſhall I do to new mould him, 
Mademo:jelle, for till then he's my utter Averfion ? 
Madem. Matam, you muſt laugh at him in all de 
Place dat you meet him, and turn "into de Reticule all 


he lay. and all he do. 


L. F. Why truly, Satire has ever been of „ 
Uſe to reform IIl- manners. Beſides, 'tis my particular 
Talent to ridicule Folks, I can be ſevere, ſtrangely 
ſevere, when I will, Mademoiſelle. Give me the 


Pen and Ink — I find on whimſical — I'll write 
to him 


Or Tl let it alone, and be ſevere upon 
him that Way, | Sitting down to write, ring up again. ] 


wet Active deverity is better than Paſlive, [ Sitting 


down. J=—=—= T's as good to let it alone too; for "ay 
Laſh 1 give him, perhaps he'll take for a Favour, 


Let ‚tis a thouſand Pities fo much Satire ſhould be 


loſt. [ Sitting. ee if it ſhould have a wrong 
Effect upon him, *twould diſtract me. [Ang.] 
Well, I muſt write tho” after all. [SIe g. . Pl 
letit alone, which is the ſame Thing. [Kg.] 
Madem, La voila determine. | [ Exeunte 
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S C = N E epens. Sir John, Lady Brute, 
7 Bel: inda riſing from the Table. 


Sir J. ER E; ; take away the Things; I expe 
| Company. But firſt bring me a Pape ; 
1:1 ſmoke. [Toa Servant. 


I. . Lord, Sir Fohn, I wonder you won't leave 


that naſty Cuſtom. 

Sir J. Pr'ythee don't be i impertinent. 

Bel. 2 Lady Brute.] I wonder who thoſe are he 
expects this Afternoon? 

L. B. I'd give the World to know: Perhaps 'tis 
Cenftant, he comes here ſometimes; if it does prove 
him, I'm reſolv'd I'll ſhare the Viſit. 

Bel. We'll ſend for our Work and ſit here. 

IL. B. He'll choak us with his Tobacco. 


Del. Nothing will choak us when we are * what 


we have a Mind to. Love bell. 


Enter Lovewell. 


Lev. Madam. 


L. B. Here; bring my Couſin? 2 Work and mine 


Hither. [Exit Lov. and re-enters with their Work, 
Sir 7. Why, Pox, can't you work ſomewhere elſe ? 


L. B. We ſhall be careful not to difturb you, Sir, 


Bel. Your Pipe would make you too thoughtfal,. 


Uncle, if you were left alone; our Prittle prattle will 


cure your Spleen. 
Sir J. Will it ſo, Mrs. Pert! Now I believe it will 


ſo increaſe it, [ Sitiing and /mohking.] I ſhall take my 
own Houſe for a Paper- mill. 


L. B. [/e Bel. aſide.] Don't let's mind bim; ; let him 


ſay what he will. 


Sir J. A Woman's Tongue a Cure for the Spleen— 


Oons [ aſide.] It a Man had got the Head- ach, they'd 
| be tor applying the ſame Remedy, 


LB. 


The Provek'd Wife, 29 

I., B. You have done a great deal, Belinda, ſince 
b cllerday. 

Bel. Yes, Thave work'd very hard; how do you like it? 

L. B. O! Pts the prettieſt Fringe in the World. 
Well, Couſin, you have the happieſt Fancy: Pr'ythee 
adviſe me about altering my Crimſon Petticoat. 

Sir 7. A Pox o' your Petticoat; here's ſuch a Pra- 
ting, a Man can't digeſt his own Thoughts for you. 

L. B. Don't anſwer him. [e.] Well, what do 
vou adviſe me? 

Bel. Why, really, I wou'd not alter it at all. Me- 
thinks, ?tis very pretty as it is. 

L. B. Ay, that's true: But you know one orows 
weary of the prettieſt Things in the World when one 
has had 'em long. | 

Sir F. Yes, I have taught her that. 

Bel, Shall we provoke him a little ? 

L-. With all my Heart, Belinda, don't you long 
to be marry'd? 

Bel. Why, there are ſome Things in it which 2 
could like well enough. 

I. B. What do you think you ſhou'd dillike? 

el. My Huſband, a Hundred to One elſe. 

L. B. O ye wicked Wretch ! Sure you don't ſpeak 
as you think? 

Bel. Ves, Ido: Eſpecially if he ſmok'd Tobacco. 

[He looks carneſ ly at them, 

1 B. Why, that many Times takes off worſe Smells. 

Bel. Then he muſt ſmell very ill indeed. 

L. B. So ſome Men will, to keep their Wives from 
coming near 'em. 

Bel. Then thoſe Wives ſhou'd cuckold em ata Diſtance. 
(He rijes in a Fury, throws his Pipe at em, and drives: 
em out, As they run ff, Conttant aud d Hearttree 

enier. Lady Brute runs again Conſtant.] 

Sir F. *Ocns, get you gone up Stairs, you con! fede- 
rating Strumpets you, or 1 cuckold you with a Ven- 

cance. 

IL. A. O Lord, he'll heat us, he'il beat us. Dear, 
dear Mr, Conſbant, fave us. [EROS 

Sir F 6 Pil cuckold Or ith a Poux. 

9 Heav'a ! Sir %, what's the Matter ? 


B 3 Si 


30 The Provek'd Wife. 
Sir J. Why theſe two Gentlewomen did but hear 
me ſay J expected you here this Afternoon; upon 


which, they preſently reſolv'd to take up the Room, | 


o' purpoſe to plague me and my Friends, 

Cenſe. Was that all? Why we mould have been 
glad of their Company. 

Sir. Then I ſhould have been weary of yours; 


for I can't relifa both together. They found Fault 
with my ſmoking Tobacco too; and ſaid Men ſtunk. 


But I have a god Mind—to ſay ſomething. 
Cen. No, nothing againſt the Ladies, pray. 
Sir J. Split the Ladies. Come, will you fit down ? 
Give us ſome Wine, Fellow. You won't ſmoke ? 
Cen/?, No, nor drink neither at this Time, I muſt 


aſæ your Pardon. | 
Sir J. What, this Miſtreſs a yours runs 1n your 
Head! I'll warrant it's ſome ſuch ſqueamiſh Minx as 
my Wife, that's grown ſo dainty of late, ſhe finds 


Fault even with a dirty Shirt, 


Hear:f. That a Woman may do, and rot be very 


dainty neither. 
Sir J. Pox of the Women, let's drink. Come, you 


ſhall take one Glaſs, tho? I ſend for a Box of Lozenges 
to ſweeten your Mouth after it. 


Conſt. Nay, if one Glaſs will ſatisfy you, I'II drink 


It, without putting you to that Expence. 

Sir F. Why that's honeſt. Fill ſome Wine, Sirrah : 
So here's to you, Gentlemen—A Wiſe's the Devil. 
To your being both married. [7 hey rink, 

Heartf. O, your moſt humble Servant, Sir, 

Sir J. Well, how do you like my Wine? 

Conſt. Tis very good indeed. | 

Heartf. Tis admirable. 

Sir F. Then give us t'other Glaſs. 

Con. No, pray excuſe us now: We'll come another 
Time, and then we won't ſpare it. 


Sir 7. This one Glaſs, and no more. Come, In 


ſhall be your Miſtreſs's Health: And that's a great 
Compliment from me, I aſſure you. 


Conſt. And *tis a very obliging one to me: So give 


as the Glaſſes. 
Sir 7. 00; let her live, Sir John coughs in the Gloſs, 


Hearts. 
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Heartf, And be kind. 

Conft. What's the Matter? Does it go the wrong Way? 

Sir F. If I had Love enough to be jealous, I ſhould 
take this for an ill Omen: For I never drank my 


_ Wife's Health in my Life, but I puk'd in the Glaſs. 


Conſt. O ſhe's too virtuous to make ry reaſonable 


M.,an jealous. 


Sir J. Pox of her Virtue. If I could but catch her 
Adulterating, I might be divorc'd from her by Law. 

Hearif. And ſo pay her a yearly Penſion, to be a 
diſtioguiſh'd Cuckold. 


Zuter N 


Serv, Sir, there's my Lord Rate, Colonel Bull; , and 
ſome other Gentlemen at the Blue Poſts, deſire your 


Company. 


Sir F. Cod's fo, we are to conſult about playing the 


Devil Toenight. 


Heartf. Well, we wok hinder Buſineſs, 
Sir J. Methinks, I don't know how to leave you 


two: But for once I muſt make bold. Or look you; 


may be the Conference mayn't laſt long ! So if you'll 
wait here half an Hour, or an Hour; if I don't come 


then——why then — ] won't come at all. 
 Hearif. [to Conſt.] A good modeſt Propoltion, truly. 


Ade. 
Conſt. But let's accept on't however. Who knows 


what may happen ? 
Hear. Well, Sir, to ſhew you how fond we are of 


your Company, we'll expect your Return as oug as 
we can. 


Sir J. Nay, may be I mayn't ay at all; but Buſi- 
neſs you know muſt be done. So your Servant 


Or, hark you, if you have a Mind to take a Friſk 
with us, I have an Intereſt with my Lord; I can eaſily 


introduce you. | 

Conſt, We are much beholden to you ; but for my 
Part, I'm engag'd another Way. 

Sir J. What ! to your Miſtreſs, I'll warrant. Pr'y- 
thee, leave your naſty Punk to entertain herſelf with 


her own. lewd Thoughts, and make one with us To- 


night, 
„ Coen. 
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nor report any Thing to my Diſadvantage. 


32 77e Provet'd Wife, 
Cenft, Sir, 'tis Buſineſs that is to employ me. 


Fleartf, And me; and Buſineſs muſt be done, you 
knew. | 


Cenfl. Farewel, Beaſt ; and now, my dear Friend, 


-would my Miftreſs be but as complaiſant as ſome 
Mens Wives, who think it a Piece of good Breeding | 
to receive the Viſits of their Huſband's Friends in his 


Abſence! 
Heartę: Why, for your Sake, I could forgive her, 


tho? ſhe ſhould be ſo complaiſant to receive ſomething 


elſe in his Abſence. But what Way ſhall we invent 


to ſee her? 
Conti. O neer hope it: Invention will prove as 
vain as Wiſhes, ; 


Entcr Lady Prute and. | Belinda, 


2 What do you think now, Friend! 

Conf?, I think I ſhall ſwoon. 

Hrartf. Til ſpeak firſt then, whilſt you fetch Breath, 
L. B. We think ourſe}ves oblig'd, Gentlemen, to 


ceme and return you Thanks for your Knight-Er- 


rantry. We wer? juſt upon being devour'd by the fiery 


Dragon, 


Bel. Did not his Fumes almoſt knock you down, 
Gentlemen, 

Heart. Truly, Ladies, we did undergo ſome 
ardſnips; and ſhould have done more, if ſome 


greater Heroes than ourſelves hard by had not diverted 
him, 
Conjft, Tho' I'm glad of the Service you are pleas'd 
to ſay we have done you; yet I'm ſorry we could do 
it in no other Way, than by making ourſelves privy 
to what you would perhaps have kept a Secret, 

L. B. For Sir John's Part, I ſuppoſe he defign'd it 


no Secret, ſince he made ſo much Noiſe, And for 


myſelf, truly I'm not much concern'd, fi: ce 'tis fallen 
only into this Gentleman's Hands and yours ; who, I 
have many Reaſons to believe, will ne:tner interpret 


Conſt. 


Sir F. Ay, 3 Buſineſs, tho* the World 
were corfum'd fort. Krit Sir John. 
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The Pyvvot'd Wife. 33 
Conf. Your good Opinion, Madam, was what 1 


fear d I never could have merited. 
L. B. Your Fears were vain then, Sir ; for I'm Jjaſt- 


to every Body. 


Heart. Pr ythee, Conant what is't you do to- 


get the Ladies good A ; for Pm a Novice at- 


1 
Bet. Sir, will you give me Leave to inſtru& you? 
Heart. Yes, that I will with all my Soul, Madam. 
Bel. Why then you. muſt never be floveuly ; never 
be out of Humour, never ſmoke Tobacco, nor drink 
but when you are dry. 
Hearif. That's hard, 
Conſt. Nay, if you take his Bottle-from TIRE. you: 
break his Heart, Madam. | 
Bel. Why, is it poſſible the Gentleman can love 
Drinking ?- 
Heartf. Only by Way of Antidote, 
Bel. Againſt what, pray? 
 Heartf. "Againſt Love, Madam. | 
L. B. Are you afraid of being in Love, Sir? 
Heartf. | ſhou'd, if there were any Danger of it. 
L. B. Pray why ſo ? 
Heartf. Becauſe I always had an Averbon to being 


us'd like a Dog. 


Bel. Why, truly, Men in Love are ſeldom usd 


better. 


L. B. But was you never in mam; Sir? 

| Heartf. No, I'thank Heav'n, Madam 

Bel. Pray, where got you your Lear: aing then ? 
Heartf. From other People's Expence. 

Bel, That's being a Spunger, Sir, which is ſcarce- 


honett ; If you'd buy ſome Experience with your own 
Money, as *rwould- be fairlier got, ſa 'rwould ſtick. 


longer by you. 


Euter Fee 


Foot. Madam, here's my Lady Far: 2c ful, to wait 
2pon your La lyſhip. * 

L. B. Shield me, kind Heaven! What an Inunda- 
non of Impertinence is here coming upon us | 


B N 5 5 Enter 


34 5 Provel's Wife. 


Eater Lady F ancyful, ah runs firſt 70 Lady Brute, 
then to Belinda, An em. 


L. F. My dear Lady Brute, and feet Belinds, 
methinks, *tis an Age ſince I ſaw you, 

I. B. Yet tis but three Days ; ſure you have paſs'd 
your Time very ill, it ſeems ſo long to you. 

L. F. Why really, to confeſs the Truth to you, I. 
am ſo everlaſtingly fatigu'd with the Addreſſes of un- 
fortunate Gentlemen, that, were it not for the Ex- 
travagancy of the Example, I ſhou'd e'en tear out 
theſe wicked Eyes with my own Fingers, to make 
both myſelf and Mankind eaſy. What think you 
on't, Mr. Hearifree, for I take you to be my faithful 
Adviſer ? 

Heartf. Why, truly, Madam- 
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Project that is for the Good of Mankind, ought to be J 
encourag'd. : 
L. F. Then 1 * your Conſent, Sir? 1 
Heartf. To do whatever you pleaſe, Madam. # 
L. F. You had a much more limited Complaiſance z 


e 
— 


—— . —— ———— 
CLIP wy * « - Nan, aa 


this Morning, Sir. Would you believe it, Ladies ? 
The Gentleman has been ſo exceeding generous, to tell 
me of above fifty Faults, in leſs Time than it was 5 
poſſible for me to commit two of em. 

Conſt. Why, truly, Madam, my Friend there 15 apt 
to he ſomething familiar with the Ladies. 
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L. F. He is indeed, Sir; but he's wond'rous "PEA 
table with it : He has had the Goodneſs to defign a 2 
Reformation, ev'n down to my Fingers Ends, | 3 


Twas thus, I think, Sir, . Opening ber Fingers in an awwk- 1 
evard Manner. ] you'd have 'em ſtand My Eyes i 
too he did not like: How was't you wou'd have 1 
directed em? Thus I think. [Staring at An. 
Then there was ſomething amiſs in my Gaite too : I 
don't know well how *twas! but as I take it, be 
would have had me walk like him. Pray, Sir, do 
me the Favour to take a Furn or two about the Room, 
that the Company may fee you—He's ſullen, Ladies, 
and won't, But, to make ſhort, and give you as 


true an Idea as I Can of the Matter, I think 'tu as 
much | 
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that I might know my Faults, and mend 'em. 


The Provel*d Wife. 35 


much about this Figure in general, he would have 


moulded me to: But I was an obſtinate Woman, and 


could not reſolve to make myſelf Miſtreſs of his Heart, 


by growing as awkward as his Fancy. 

[She avalks awkwardly about, flaring and looking ungain+, 
ly, then changes on a ſudden to the Extremity of her 
uſual AeAation. | | | 
Heartf. Juſt thus Women do, when they think we 

are in Love with 'em, or when they are ſo with us. 
Here Conſtant and Lady Brute tal together apart. 
I.. F.“ Twould however be leſs Vanity for me to 
conclude the former, than you the latter, Sir. 7 
Hearif. Madam, all J ſhall preſume to conclude, is, 
That if I were in Love, you'd find the Means to make 


me ſoon weary on't. 


L. F. Not by Over-fondneſs upon my. Word, Sir, 


But pray let's ſtop here; for you are ſo much govern'd 
by Inſtinct, I know you'll grow brutiſh at laſt, 


Bel. [ 4#de.] Now am I ſure ſhe's fond of him: I'll 


try to make her jealous. Well, for my Part, I ſhould 


be glad to find ſome-body would be fo free with me, 
I. F. Then pray let me recommend this Gentle- 
man to you: I have known him ſome Time, and will 
be Surety for him, that upon a- very limited Encou- 
ragement on your Side, you ſhall find an extended 


Impudence on his. 


HFfrarif. I thank. you, Madam, for your Recom- 
mendation : But hating Idleneſs, I'm unwilling to 


enter into a Place where I believe there would be 
nothing to do, I was fond of ſerving your Ladyſhip, 
| becauſe I knew you'd find me conſtant Employment. 


L. F. I told you he'd be rude, Belinda. 

Bel. O, a little Bluntneſs is a Sign of Honeſty, 
which makes me always r.ady to pardon it. So, Sir, 
1f you have no other Exceptions to my Service, but 


the Fear of being idle in it, you may venture to liſt 


yourſelf : I ſhall find you Work, I warrant you. 
Heartf, Upon thoſe Terms I engage, Madam; and 
this (with your Leave) I take for Earneſt, | 
| [Ofering to f iſi her 1 
Bel. 


36 The Provotd Wife. 

Biel. Hold there, Sir; I'm none of your Earneſt 
Givers. But if Pm well ſerv'd, I give good Wages, 
and pay punctually, wo 

[Heartf. and Bel. ſeem to continue talking familiarly. 
L. F. [ 442.) I don't like this jeſting between 
dem — Methinks the Fool begins to look as if he 
were in earneſt — but then he muſt bea Fool in- 
deed . —Lard, what a Difference there is between 
me and her. [Looting at Bel. /cornfully.] How I ſhou'd 
deſpiſe ſuch a Thing, if I were a Man |! — What a 
Noſe ſhe has —— What a Chin—— What a Neck 
Then her Eyes—— And the worſt kiſſing Lips in the 
Univerſe —— No, no, he can never like her, that's 
politive Yet I can't ſuffer 'em together any longer, 
Mr. Heartfree, do you know, that you and I muſt 
have no Quarrel for all this ? I can't forbear being a 
Tittle ſevere now and then : But Women, you know, 

may be allowed any Thing, | 
Heartf. Up to a certain Age. Madam. 
L. F. Which I'm not yet paſt, I hope. 
Heartf. | Afide.] Nor never will, I dare ſwear, _ 
L. F. [To Lady Brute.] Come, Madam, will your 
Ladyſhip be Witneſs to our Reconciliation ? | 
IL. B. You agree then at laſt? | 
Heartf. [ Slightingly.] We forgive. 
L. F. [Afae.) That was a cold, ill natur'd Reply. 
L. 3. Then there's no Challenges ſent between 
ou? | | 

g Heartf. Not from me, I promiſe. [ {/ide to Conftant.] 

But that's more than 1'l! do for her; for l know the 

can as well be damn'd as forbear writing to me, 

Conf}. That I believe. But | think we had beſt be 
going, leſt ſhe ſhould ſuſpeQ ſomething, and be 
malicious. | | | 

Heartf. With all my Heart, 

Conſt. Ladies, we are your humble Servants. IT ſte þ 
Sir John is quite engag'd, *twould be in vain to expect 8 

him. Come, Heart, ret. [ Exa?, | 

Heartf. Ladies, your Servant. [77 Belinda.] I hore, f: 

Madam, you won't forget gur Bargain; Pm to 
What I pleaſe to you. 5 [Exit Heartfree, | 
Sy | ES Hel. i 
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Bel. Liberty of Speech entire, Sir. 


L. F. [ Allle.] Very pretty truly —- But how the 
Blockhead went out languiſhing at her; and not a 
Look toward me—Well, People may talk, but Mira- 


cles are not ceas'd. For 'tis more than natural, fuch 


a rude Fellow as he, and ſuch a little [mpertinent as 


ſhe, ſhould be capable of making a Woman of my 


Sphere vneaſy. Bat I can bear ec Sigbt no long- 
er ——metbinks, he's grown ten times uglier than 
Cornet. I muſt Home, aud Rady 223 :To Laay 


Brute.] Madam, your humble Servant; 1 muſt take 


my Leave. 
L. B. What, going already, Madam ? 
L. F. I muſt beg you'll excuſe me this once; for 


really I have eighteen Vifts to return this Ane 


So you ſee Pm importun'd by the Women as well as 


the Men. 


Bel. [Afide.] And ſhe's quits with them both. 
L. F. [Going.] Nay, you ſhan't go one Step out of 


the Room. 


L. B. Indeed [1 wait upon you down. 
L. F. No, ſweet Lady Brute, you know I ſwoon at. 
Ceremony. 
L. B. Pray give me Leave, 
L. F. You know 1 won't. 
IL. B. Indeed I mutt. 
L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. 
L. B. Indeed [| will. 
L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. 
L.. B. Indeed I will. | | | 
L. F. Indeed you ſhan't. Indeed, indeed, indeed, 
you ſhan't. Exit Lady Fan. running; they fallew, 


| Re-enter Lady Brute, ſola. 
This impertineut Woman has put me out of Humour 


for a Fortnight What an agreeabie Nloment has 
her fooliſh Viiir interrupted ! Lord, what a Pleaſure 


there is in doing what we thould not do! 


8 + F 
Re. enter Conſtant. 


Ha! here again ? : 
f Conf, 
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Con. Tho? the renewing my Viſit may ſeem a little 
Irregular, I hope I ſhall obtain your Pardon for it, 
Madam, when you know I only left the Room, leſt 
the Lady who was here ſhould have been as malicious in 
her Remarks, as ſhe is fooliſh in her ConduR. | 

L. B. He, who has Diſcretion enough to be tender 
of a Woman's Reputation, carries a Virtue about him 
that may atone for a great many Faults. 

Conf. If it has a Title to atone for any, its Preten- 
ſions muſt needs be ſtrongeſt, where the Crime is Love. 
E therefore hope I ſhall be forgiven the Attempt I have 
made upon your Heart, ſince my Enterprize has been 
a Secret to all the World but yourſelf. 

L. B. Secrecy indeed, in Sins of this kind, is an 
Argument of Weight to leſſen the Puniſhment ; but 
nothing's a Plea, for a Pardon entire, without a ſincere 
Repenrance. 

Conſe. If Sincerity in Repentance conſiſts in Sorrow 
for oftending, no Cloiſter ever inclos'd ſo true a Peni- 
tent as I ſhould be. But I hope it cannot be reckon'd 
an Offence to love, where it is a Duty to adore. 

L. B. Tis an Offence, a great one, where it would. 
rob a Wouan of all ſhe ought to be ador'd for, her 
Virtue. | 

Cenf?, Virtue | — Virtue, alas! is no more like 
the Thing that's call'd fo, than 'tis like Vice itſelf. 

L. B. If it be a Thing of ſo very little Value, why 
do you io earneſtly recommend it to your Waves and 
Daughters ? | | 5 

Conft. We recommend it to our Wives, Madam, 
| becauſe we wou'd keep 'em to ourſelves ; and to our 
Daughters, becauſe we wou'd diſpoſe of 'em to 
Others. _ | EY 

L. B. Tis then of ſome Importance, it ſeems, hnce 
you can't diſpoſe of them without it. | 

Con. That Importance, Madam, lies in the Hu- 
mour of the Country, not in the Nature of the Thing. 
Pray what does your Ladyſhip think of a powder'd 
Coat for deep Mourning ? | 

L. B. I think, Sir, your Sophiſtry has all the Effect 
that you can reaſonably expect it ſhould have; ic 
puzzles, but don't convince. 
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Con. I'm ſorry for it. 

L. B. I'm ſorry to hear you fay lo. 

Conſt. Pray why? 

L. B. Becauſe if you expected more from it, you 
have a worſe Opinion of my Underſtanding than * 
deſire you ſhould have. 

Const. [ Alde.] I comprehend her: She would have 
me ſet a Value upon her Chaſtity, that I might think 
myſelf the more oblig'd to her, when ſhe makes me a 

Preſent of it. [To her.] I beg you will believe I did but 

rally, Madam ; I know you judge too well of Right 

and Wrong, to be deceiv'd by Arguments like thoſe, 

1 hope you'll have fo favourable an Opinion of my 

. Underſtanding too, to believe the Thing call'd Virtue 

has Worth enough with me, to paſs for an eternal 

Obligation where'er ?tis ſacrificed. 

L. B. It is, I think, ſo great a One, as nothing can 
repay. 

Conſt, Ves; the making the Man you love your 
everlaſting Debtor. 

I. B. When Debtors once have borrow'd all we. 
have to lend, they are very apt to grow ſhy of their 

Creditors Company. | 

Conſt. That, Madam, is only when they are forc'd 
to borrow of Uſurers, and not of a generous Friend. 
Let us chuſe our Creditors, and we are ſeldom fo 
ungrateful as to ſhun 'em. 

I. B. What think you of Sir John, Sir; I was his 
free Choice ? | 

Con/?, I think he's married, Madam. 

L. B. Does _— then exclude Men from your 

Rule of Conſtancy ? 

| Conft. It does. Conſtaney's a brave, free, haughty, 

generous Agent, that cannot buckle to the Chains of 

Wedlock. 

L. B. Have you no Exceptions to this general Rule, 
as well as to t' other? 

Cenſt. Yes, I wou'd, after all, be an Exception to 

it myſelf, if you were free in Power and Will to 

make me ſo. : 

L. B. Compliments are well plac'd, where 'tis im- 


poſſible to lay hold e on 'em. EY 
; Cen. 
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Conjt. I wou'd to Heav'n 'twere poilible for vou to 
lay hold on mine, that you might ſee it is no Com- 
pliment at all, But fince you are already diſpos'd of, 
beyond. Redemption, to one who goes not know the 
Value of the Jewel you have pur into his Hands,. I 
hope you wou'd not think him greatly wrong'd, tho“ 
it mou'd ſometimes be look'd on by a Friend, who 
knows how to eſcem it as he ought, 

L. B. If looking on't alone wou'd ſerve his Turn, 
the Wrong perhaps might not be very great. 

Conſt. Why, what if he ſhould wear it now and 
then a Day, ſo he you good Security to bring it. 
Home again at Night ? 

L. B. Small Security, I fancy, might. ſerve for that. | 
One might venture to take his Word. | 

Cenft. Then wheie's the Injury to the Owner ? 

L. B. *Tis an Injury to him if he think it one. For 
if Happineſs be ſcated in the Mind, Unhappineſs 
mult be ſo too. 5 

Conſt. Here I cloſe with you, Madam, and draw 
my concluſive Argument from your own Poſition : If 
the Injury lie in the Fancy, there needs nothing but 
Secrecy to prevent the Wrong. 

L B. [Gorrg.] A ſurer Way to prevent it, is to hear 
no more Arguments in its Behalf. 

_— 17 ollowing her.] But, Madam 

at, Sir, 'tis my Turn to be diſcreet now, 
_ a ſuffer too long a Viſit. 

Conf. [catching ber Hand.] By Heaven, you ſhall 
not ſtir, till you give me Hopes that I. ſhall fee you 
again at ſome more convenient Time. and Place. 

L. B. I give you juſt Hopes enough—{ breaking frem 
kim.) to get looſe from you: and that's all I can afford 
you at this Time, ” [ Exit running. 


Conſtant us. 


Now, by all that's great and good, ſhe's a charming 
Woman. In what Extaſy of Joy ſhe has left me! For 
ſhe gave me Hope, did the not ſay ſhe gave me Hopa? 
—— Hope: Ay ; what Hope--- enough to make me 
let her gce=why that's enough in Conſcience. n 

| n 
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no Matter how *twas ſpoke z Hope was the Word; it 
came from her, and it was ſaid to me. | 


Euler Ras 


Ha, Heartfree ! Thou haſt done me noble Service in 


prattling to the young Gentlewoman without there: 


Come to my Arms, thou venerable Bawd, and let me 


ſqueeze thee ¶ Embracing him eagerly,] as a new Pair of 


Stays does a fat Country Girl, when ſhe's carried to 


Court to ſtand for a Maid of Honour, 
Heartf. Why, what the Devil's all this Rapture for? 
Cont. Rapture! There's Ground for Rapture, Man 
there s Hopes, my Heartfiee, Hopes, my Friend. 
Heartf, Hopes! of what? 
Conft. Why, Hopes that my Lady and I together, 
(for ' tis more than one Body's Work) ſhould make Sir 


Fobn a Cuckold. 


Heartf. Pr'ythee, what did ſhe ſay to thee ? 
Conjt, Say | What did the not ſay ? ſhe ſaid that 


: ſays ſhe—ſhe ſaid—Zoons, I don't know what the 


fold: But ſhe look'd as if he (aid every Thing I'd have 


her; and ſo if thou'lt go to the Tavern, I'll treat thee 


with any Thing that Gold can buy ; VII give all my 


Silver amongſt the Drawers, make a Bonfire before 


the Door ; ſay the Plenipo's have ſign'd the Peace, and 
the Bank of England's grown honeſt, [Exeunt. 


8 CE N E opens; Lord Rake, Sir John, Oc. at a 


Table, drinking. 


Hul. Huzza |! | 
L. R. Come, Boys, charge ain 0 


to all Order. Here! 5 Liberty of Conſcience. 


Ail. Huzza! 
L. R. Come, ſing the Song l made chis Morning. 


* R. Rep.] And in Peace I'll jog on to the Devil. 


Well, bow do you like it, Gentlemen? 
Al. O, admirable! 
Sir 7. I wou'd not give a Fig for a Song * is 
not full of Sin and Impudence. 
L. R. Then my Muſe is to your Taſte. But drink 
away; the Night ſteals upon us; we ſhall want Time 
8 do 


Fre RI PO RARIEIS . ——— — — 5 . — . — 

2 0 = 

w_— 5p en; * * | N ch | : . . 

Ar * a 8 ADS *-— a "ape n E 

A p . 1 : * . er er 3 ROI . — ENNIS — en me 
i; ny n n ta. W e * + gb * „ 5 
Axe ; * 2 war Pe 5 2 Ma 22S Ly 144 1 2 2 Wemag 
+ . 4 - 1.5 ee R xt wha rd 
ee NT oats op nel ea 2 <A 4B? it *, ö e * e * rl 4 
x a 2 r oe "ou | Ate = * 
: 4 4 v . 


7 

n 

e eee 
e * 


IP 5 
2 { 
» 5 4 
oY. - 
- 7X - 
5 
1 
11 ; 
_ ' 
* 5 
.* 

* 

* 

: * 

- 
Ll 

: 


a> }- The Provok'd Wife. 
to be lewd in. Hey, Page, ſally out, Sirrah, and 
ſee what's doing in the Camp; we'll beat up their 
Quarters preſently, 5 
Page, I'll bring your Lordſhip an exact Account. 
| | | [Exit Page. 
L. R. Now let the Spirit of Clary go round. Here's 
to our Forlorn Hope, Courage, Knight, Victory at- 
tends you. 5 5 | . 
Sir J. And Laurels ſhall crown me; drink away, 
and be damn'd. : 5 
L R. Again, Boys; t'other Glaſs, and damn 
Morality. : | TT 
Sir J. [drunk. ] Ay — damn Morality — and damn. 
the Watch. And let the Conſtable be married. 
All. Huzza! . 


Re-enter Page. 


L. R. How are the Streets inhabited, Sirrah ? 
Page. My Lord, it's Sunday-night, they are full of 


drunken Citizens. 


L. R. Along then. Boys, we ſhall have a Feaſt 

C. 9. Along, noble Knight, . 

Sir F. Ay along Bully ; and he that ſays Sir John 
Brute is not as drunk and as religious as the drunkeneſt 
Citizen of them all —— is a Liar, and the Son of a 
W ore. | | > | | 

C. B. Why, that was bravely ſpoke, and like a 
free-born F-gliſman. | 8 | | 

Sir F. What's that to you, Sir, whether I am an. 
Engl man. or a Frenchman. 

C. B. Zoons, you are not angry, Sir? 

Sir 7, Zoons, I am angry, Sir— for if I'm a. 
free-born Engliſhman, what have you to do, even to 
talk of my Privileges ? 1 8 
L. R. Why, pr'ythee, Knight, don't quarrel here; 
leave private Animoſities to be decided by Day-light ;. 
let the Night be employed againſt the public Enemy. 

Sir 7. My Lord, I reſpe& you becauſe you are a 
Man of Quality, But I'll make that Fellow know I 


am within a Hair's Breadth as abſolute by my Privi- 


leges, as the King of France is by his Prerogative. 
He by his Prerogative takes Money where it is not his 
| | | | Due 3 
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Due; I by my Privilege refuſe paying it where I owe 


it, Liberty and Property, and Old England, Huzza! 
All. Huzza! [ Exit Sir John reeling, all following 


him. 
SCENE, A Bed. Chamber. 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda. 


IL. B. Sure it's late, Belinda, I begin to be ſleepy. 
Bel. Ves, tis near Twelve. Will you go to Bed? 
L. B. To Bed, my Dear? And by that Time I 

am fallen into a ſweet Sleep, (or perhaps a ſweet 

Dream, which is better and better) Sir John will 

come Home roaring drunk, and be overjoy'd he finds 

mein a Condition to be diſturb'd, | 
Bel. O you need not fear him, he's in for all 

Night. The Servants ſay he's gone to drink with my 

Lora Mae. - :* : | 
L. B. Nay, 'tis not very likely, indeed, ſuch ſuit- 

able Company ſhould part preſently. What Hogs 

Men turn, Belinda, when they grow weary of Women. 

= And what Owls they are, whilſt they are fond 
of 'em. | „„ | 
L. B. But that we may forgive well enough, be- 
| Cauſe they are ſo upon our Accounts. But pr'ythee 
one Word of poor Conſtant before we go to Bed, if it 
be but to furniſh Matter for Dreams: I date ſwear he's 
talking of me now, or thinking of me at leaſt, | 
Bel. So he ought, I think; r you were pleas'd to 
make him a good round Advance To-day, Madam. 

L. B. Why, I have &en plagu'd him enough to 
fatisfy any reaſonable Woman: He has beſieged me 
theſe two Years to no Purpoſe. 

Bel. And if he beſieged you two Years more, he'd 
be well enough paid, ſo he had the plundering of you. 
at laſt, > i | 
IL. B. That may be; but I'm afraid the Town 
won't be able to hold out much longer : for to confeſs 
the Truth to you, Belinda, the Garriſon. begins to 
grow mutinous. : „ "> 
Bel. Then the ſooner you capitulate, the —_— - 
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L. B. Yet, methinks, I would ſain ſtay a little 
longer to ſee you fix'd too, that we might ſlart together, 
and ſee who cou'd love longeſt. What think you, if 


Hearifree ſhould have a Month's Mind to you. 
Bel. Why faith I cou'd almoſt be in Love with him 


for deſpiſing that fooliſh, affected Lady Fancy/u!; but 
I'm afraid be's too cold ever to warm himſclt by my 


Fire. ; | N 
L. 3. Then he deſerves to be froze to Death. 


Wou'd I were a Man for your Sake, dear Rogue, 


[Xing ber.] | | 
Bel. You'd with yourſelf a Woman for your own, 


or the Men are miſtaken. But if 1 could make a 


Conqueſt of this Son of Bacc/ us, and rival his Bottle, 
what ſhou'd I do with him? He has no Fortune, I 
can't marry him; and ſure you wou'd not have me do 
I don't know what with him, | | 
L. B. Why, if you did, Child, 'twou'd be but a 
good friendly Part; if 'twere only to keep me in 
Countenance, whilſt J play the Fool with Confart. 
Bel. Well, if I can't reſolve to ſerve you that Way, 


I may perhaps ſome other, as much to your Satisfaction. 


But pray, how ſhall! we contrive to ſee theſe Blades 
again quickly ? 


L. B. We muſt e'en have Recourſe to the old Way; 


make em an Appointment 'twixt Jeſt and Faroclt ; 
*rwill look like a Frolick, and that you know is a veiy 
good Thing to fave a Woman's Bluſhes. 

Bel. You adviſe well ; but where ſhall it be ? 

L. ZB. In Spring Garden. But they ſhan't know 
their Women, till they pull off their Maſks; for a 


Surprize is the moſt agreeable Thing in the World: 


And | find myſelf in a very good Humour, ready to 
do 'em any good Turn I can think on. 
Bel. Then pray write *em the neceſſary Billet, with- 
out farther Delay. 2 „ 5 
L. B. Let's go into your Chamber then, and whilſt 
you ſay your Prayers, I'll do it, Child. [Exeunt, 
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SCENE, Covent-Garden. 


Enter Lord Rake, Sir John, Cc. awith Swords drawn, 


L R. TS the Dog dead? N | 
. Na, damn him, I heard him 


wheeze, 

L. R. How the Witch his Wife howl'd ! 

C. B. Ay, ſhe'll alarm the Watch preſently. 

I.. X. Appear, Kinght, then; come, you have a 
good Cauſe to fight for, there's a Man murder'd. 

Sir F. Is there! then let his Ghoſt be fatisfy'd ; 
for I'll ſacrifice a Conſtable to it preſently, 1 burn 
his Body upon his wooden Chair. 


Enter a Taylor, wvith a Bundle under his Arm, 


C. B. How now; what have we got here? 2 
Thief. | 
Tay. No, an 't pleaſe you, Pm no Thief. 
L. R. That we'll ice preſently : Here ; let the 
_ Genera! examine him. 
Sir F. Ay, av, let me examine him, and PII lay 
a hundred Pound I find him guilty in Spite of his 
'Fecth—for he looks —like a—fneaking Raſcal, Come, 
Sirrah, without Equivocation or mental Reſervation, 
tell me of what Opinion you are, and what Calling; 
for by them—1 fhall gueſs at your Morals. 
Fav. An't pleaſe you, I'm a diſſenting Journeyman, 
Taylor. a 
Fir J. Then, Sirrah, you love Lying by your Re- 
ligion, and Theft by your Trade: And ſo, that your 
Puniſhments may be ſuitable to your Crimes I'll have 
you firſt gagg'd——and then hang'd. | 
_" Pray, good worthy Gentlemen, don't abuſe 
e: indeed Pm an honeſt Man, and a good Work- 
* tho' I ſay it, that ſhou*d not ſay it. 
Sir J. No a Sircah, but attend your Fate. 


EEE 


_ deliroy your Roman Legion in an Inſtant 
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L. R. Let me ſee what's in that Bundle. 

Tay. An't pleaſe you, it's my Lady's ſhort Cloak 
and wrapping Gown. 

Sir F. What Lady, you Reptile, you ? 

Tay. My Lady Brute, an't pleaſe your Honour, 

Sir J. My Lady Brute! my Wife! the Robe of my 
Wife -with Reverence let me approach it. The 
dear Angel is always taking Care of me in Danger, 
and has ſent me this Suit of Armour to protect me in 
this Day of Battle; on they go, 

All. O brave Knight ! 

L. R. Live Don Quixote the Second. 

Sir J. Sancho, my ' Squire, help me on wath my 
Armour. 

Tay. O dear Gentlemen! I ſhall be quite undone 
if you take the Sack. 

Sir J. Retire, Sirrah! and ſince you carry off our 
Skin, go Home, and be happy. 

Sir F. So! how d'ye like my Shapes now ? 

L. X. To a Miracle! He looks like a Queen of 


the Amazons —Put to your Arms! Gentlemen! The 


Enemy's upon their March——here's the Watch 
Sir 7. *Oons! if it were Alexander the Great, at 
the Head of his Army, I wou'd drive him into a 


Horſe- Pond. 


All. Huzza ! O brave Knight! 
Enter Watchmen. 


Sir FF. See! Here he comes, with all his Greeks 
about him 
Watch. Hey-day] Who have we got here ?—ſtand. 

Sir J. May-hap not. 

Walch. What are you all doing here in the Streets 
at this Time o'Night? And who are you, Madam, 
that ſeems to be at the Head of this noble Crew ? 

Sir F. Sirrah! I am Bonduca, Queen of the Velch- 
men; and with a Leek as long as my Pedigree, Iwill 
Britons 
ſtrike Home. { Snatches a Watchman's Staff, ſtrikes at 
the Watch, and falls down, his Party drove off. 

H atch. So! We have got the Queen, however! 
We'll make her pay well for her Ranſom Cone, 

5 Madam, 
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Madam, will your Majeſty pleat to walk before the 
Cenſtable? —- - 
Sir 7. The Conſtable” s a Raſcal! And you are a 
Son of a Whore ! | 
Watch. A molt noble Reply, truly! If this be her 
royal Style, Þll warrant her Maids of Honour prattle 
| prettily : But we'll teach you ſome of our Court- 
Diale& before we part with you, Princeſs—— Away 
with her to the Round-houſe. 
Sir J. Hands off, you Ruffians !- My Honour's 
dearer to me than my Life; I hope you won't be 
uncivil. | 
Watch. Say with her. 3 [iu 


s C E N E, 4 Bed. CBanber. 


Enter Heartfree /olus. 

What the Plague ails me? Love? No, I thank 
you for that, my Heart's Rock ſtill vet 
Belinda that diſturbs me, that's poſitive Well, what 
of all that! Muſt I love her for being troubleſome = 
At that Rate I might love all the Women I meet, 
I-gad. But hold !——tho' I don't love h r for diſturb- 
ing me, yet ſhe may diſturb me, becauſel love her 
Ay, that may be, faith. I have dreamt of her, 
that's certain Well, ſo J have of my Mother; there- 
fore what's that to the pd es ? Ay, but Belinda runs 
in my Mind A —ab o does many a damn'd Thing, 
that I don't care a Farthing for Methinks tho' I 
would fain be talking to her, and yet J have no Buſ- 
neſs—Well, am I the firit Man that has had a Mind to 
do an — 1 hing? 


Euter Conſtant. 

Conſt, How now, Heartfree? What makes you up 

and dreſs'd fo ſoon ? I thought none but Lovers quar- 
rel'd with their Beds; I expected to have found you 
inoring, as | us'd to do. 

Hearif. Why, faith, Friend, 'tis the Care I hive 
of your Affairs, that makes me ſo thoughtful ; I have. 
been ſtudying all Night how to bring your Matter 
avout l Belinda ? 


Conſt, 
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jeſt——a ——gadzooks, you know I ſay—— a 


48 The Pore a i TO. 


Cent. With Belinda ! | 
Hear!f. With my Lady, I mean: And faith IT have 
mighty IIopes on't. Sure you muſt be very well 


ſatisfy'd with her Behaviour to you Yeſterday ? 


Conft. So well, that nothing but a Lover's Fears 
can make me doubt of Succeſs. But what can this 
ſudden Change proceed from? 

Hear f. Why, you ſaw her Huſband beat her, did 
you not ? 

Conſt. That's true: A Huſband is ſcarce to be borne 
upon any Terms, inuch leſs when he fights with his 
Wife. Methinks, ſhe ſhou'd e'en have cuckolded him 
upon the very Spot, to ſhew that after the Battle 
ſhe was Mafter of the Field. 

Heartf. A Council of War of Women vou'd infal- 
libly have advis'd her to't. But, I confeſs, ſo agree- 
ablea Woman as Belinda deſerves better Ulage. 

Conſt. Belinda again! : 

Heartf, My Lady, I mean. What a Pox makes 
me blunder ſo To-day ? [ 4/iae.] A Plague of this trea- 
cherous Tongue. 

Conft. Pr'ythee look upon me ſeriouſly, Heartfree— 
Now anſwer me directly: Is it my Lady, or * 
employs your careful Thoughts thus ? 

Heartf. My Lady, or Belinda ? 

Conft. In Love, by this Light; in Love, 

Heartf. In Love! 

Conſt. Nay, ne'er deny it; os thou'lt do it fo awKk- 
wardly, *twill but make the Jeſt fit heavier about thee. 
My dear Friend, I give thee much Joy. 

Heartf. Why, pr'ythee, you won n't perſuade me to 
it, will you? 

Conſt. That ſhe's Miſtreſs of your Tongue, that's 
plain; and 1 know you are ſo honeſt a Fellow, your 
Tongue and Heart always go together. But how, 
but how the Devil? Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha, —— - 

Heartf. Hey- day: Why ſure you don? t believe it in 
earneſt ? 

Conſt. Ves, I do, becauſe I ſee you deny it in jeſt. 

Heartf. Nay, but look you, Ned——a——deny in 


when a Man denies a : think 1 IN Jeſt a 


2 ; | Conf 
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Conſt, Pha, ha, ha, ha, ha. 
Heart. Nay, then we hall have it: What, becauſe 
a Man ſtumbles at a Word: Did you: REVET make a 
Blunder ? 
Cant. Yes; for I am in Love, I own it. 


Heartf. Then, ſoam I — Now laugh till thy Soul's 


glutted with Mirth. [ Embracing him, ] But, dear 
_ Conftant, don't tell the Town on't. | 
Conf, Nay then, *twere almoſt pity to laugh at thee, 
after ſo honeſt a Confeſſion, But tell us a little, Fact, 
by what new invented Arms has this mighty Stroke 
been given? 


Feartf, E'en by that anaccoantable Weapon, call'd 


Je-ne-ſcai-quay : For every Thing that can come within 
the Verge of Beauty, I have ſeen 1t with Indifference. 

Conft. So in few Words then; the Fe-ne ſcai-quoy 
has been too hard for the quilted Petticoat. 

Heartf. Pgad, I think the Fe-ne-Jpar- 9 is in 1 
quilted Petticoat; at leaſt *tis certain, I ne er think on 
without—a—a Jene /cai-quey in every Part about me. 

Conti. Well, but Lang all your Remecies loſt their 
Virtue ? Have you turn'd her Inſide out yet? 

Hearif. ] dare not ſo much as think on't. | 

Con/?. But don't the two Years Fatigue I have had, 
aiſcourage you? 

Heartf. Ves: I dread what I foreſee ; yet cannot 


quit the Enterprize. Like ſome Soldiers, whole Cou- 


rage diyells more in their Honour, than their Nature: 
On they go, tho” the Body trembles at what he Soul 
makes 1t undertake, 
Cont, Nay, if you expect your Miſtreſs will uſe 
you, as your Profanations againſt her Sex deſerve, you 
nen But how do you intend to proceed, 
Friend? 
Heartf, Thou know'ſt I'm but a Novice; be friendly 
and adviſe me. 


Con/t, Why, look you then; I'd have you—Sere- 


nade and a—write a Song—Go to Church ; Look like 
a Fool be very officious : Ogle, write and lead out: 

And who knows, but in a Year or two's 'Time, you 
may be—call'd a troubleſome Puppy, and ſent about 
your Buſineſs, 


E | Ifear!f, 
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Heartf. That's hard. 


Cent. Vet thus it oft falls out with Lovers, Sir. 
Heartf. Pox on me for making one of the Number. 


Conf?, Have a Care; ſay no ſaucy Things; 'twill but 


augment your Crime; and if your Miſtreſs hears on't, 
increaſe your Puniſhment. 

AHeartf. Pr'ythee ſay ſomething then to encourage 
me; you know I help'd you in your Diſtreſs. 

Conj?. Why then to encourage you to Perſeverance, 
that you may be thoroughly ill us'd for your Offences; 
I'll put you in Mind, that even the coyeſt Ladies of 
*em all are made up of Deſires, as well as we; and 
tho? they do hold out a long Time, they will capitulate 
at laſt. For that thundering Engineer, Nature, does 
make ſach Havock in the Te own, they muſt ſurrender 
at long run, or periſh in their own Flames, 


— 


Enter Fos 


Feet. Sir, there's a Porter without with a Letter; 
he deſires to give it into your own Hands. 
Conſt. Call him in. 


: Enter Porter. 


Conſt. What, Fee / Is it thee? 
Port. An't pleaſe you, Sir, I was order'd to 8 
this into your own Hands, by two well-ſhap'd Ladics, 


at the New-Zxcharnge. I was at ycur Honour's Lodg- 


ings, and your Servants ſent me hither, 
Conf. Tis well, are you to carry any Anſwer ? 
Port. No, my noble Maſter. They gave me my 


Orders, and whip, they were gone like a « Maidpphcad 


at Fikeeb, 


Conf. Very well; there. [Gives him Money, 
Port. God bleſs your Honour, [Exit Porter, 
Cenſt. Now let's ſee what honeſt, truſty Foe has 
brong ht us. a  {Feags. 


gon and your Play. Fellozv can aw Time from 
& yer Bi and Devotions ; Gen fail to be at Spring- 
% Garden a E. gt in the Evening, You LC age: nothing 
«© there but Women, fo you need bring ue other Arms than 
wy dat you ufanily carr} about 5 „ 
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So, Play- fellow: here's ſomething to ſtay your Sto- 


mach till your Miſtreſs's Dith is ready for you. 
| Heartf, Some of our old batter'd Acquaintance, I 


won't go, not I. 


Conſt. Nay, that you can't avoid ; there's Honour 
in the Caſe; *tis a Challenge, and I want a Second. 


Heart, I doubt I ſhall be but a very uſeleſs one to 


you; for 'm ſo diſhearten'd by this Wound Belinda 
has given me, I don't think · ſhall have Courage enough 
to draw my Sword, 


Con/t. O, if that be all, come along; Pll warrant 


you find Sword enough for ſuch Enemies as we have to 


deal withal, | LEE. xeant, 


S DE NE, | 
Enter Conſtable ard W atchmen, evith Sir John. 


Conft. Come, forſooth, come zlonp, if you pleaſe! 
T once in C 2mpaſlion thought to have ſeen you ſafe 
Home this Morning : But you have been ſo rampant 
and abufive all Night, I ſhall ſee what the Juſtice of 
Peace will ſay to you. 

Sir J. And you ſhall ſee what I'll ſay to the Juſtice 
F Peace, Sirrah, [ W atchman 4rcat; at the Door. 


Fn nter Servant. 


Conſt. Is Mr. 

Serv. Ves. 

Conf, Pray acquaint his W orſhip we have got an 
uruly Woman here, and delice to know what he'4l 
pleaſe to have done with her. 

Ser. PH acquaint my Maſter. { Ex:t Serv. 
| Sir J. Hark you, Conſtable, what cuckoidy Juſtice 
35 this ? 


; HI) 


ſlice e at Home 2 


Cenſt. One that kno how to deal with ſuch Romps 


as you are, I'll warrant you, | 


Euter Juſtice. 


. Well, Mr. Conſtable, what is the Matter the 
Cir/?. An't pleaſe your Worſhip, this here * 


Sort of a Gentlewoman kas committed great Out- 


5 * | raves 


The Provet'd Wife. 
rages To-night, She has been frolicking with my 
Lord Rake and his Gang; they attack'd the Watch, 


and I hear there has been a Man kill'd : 1 believe 
cis they have done it. 


Sir J. Sir, there may have been Murder ſor ought 


I knew; and 'tis a great Mercy there has not been a 
Rape too that Fellow wou'd have raviſh'd me. 
2d Nach. Raviſh! Raviſh! O lud! O lud! O lud! 


Ravifh her! Why, pleaſe your Worſhip, I heard Mr. 


Conſtable ſay he believed ſhe was little better than a 
Maphrodite, 


Fat. Why truly, ſhe does ſeem a little maſculine 


about the Mouth. 
24 Match. Ves, and about the n too, an't 


pleaſe your Worſhip. I did but offer in meer Civility, 


to help her up the Steps into our Apartment, and witn 


her gripen Filt thus, ay. {Sir John knocks Lim down, 
Sir J. Juſt fo, Sir, I fell'd him to the Ground like 
an Ox, 
Jul. Out upon this boiſterous Woman] Out upon 


her ! 
Sir FJ. Mr. Juſtice, be would have been uncivil : It 


was in Defence of my Honour, and I demand Sa- 
tis faction. 


24d Watch. I "Rk your Worſhip will ſatisfy her 


Honour in Bridewell ; that Fiſt of hers will make an 
adm:rable Hemp-beater. 

Sir F, Sir, I hope you will protect me againſt that 
libidinoos Raſcal: I am a Woman of Quality and 
V3 irtue too, for all I am in an Undreſs this Morning. 


uſt. Madam, if you exped I ſhou'd be favourable 


to you, I defire I may know who you are, 

Sir J. Sir, Lam any body at your Service, 

Fuſt. Lady, I defire to know your! Name, 

Sir J. Sir, my Name's Mary, 

Fujt. Ay, but your Surname, Madam? 

Sir J. Sir, my Surname's the very ſame with wy 
Huſband's. 
Fuſt. A ſtrange Woman this! Who is your Huſband, 


Pray? 


Sir J. Sir John. 
Fuft, Sir John who? 
5 Sir F. 
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Sir J. Sir John Brute. | 

_ F«*}t, Is it poſſible, Madam, you can be my Lady Brut? 

Sir J. That happy Woman, Sir, am I; only 2 
Tittle in wy Merriment To- night. 

Ju. Jam concern'd for Sir John? 

Sir F, Truly, fo am J. 

Juſt. J have heard he's an honeſt Gentleman, 

= 7. As ever drank. 

Good lack ! Indeed, Lady, I'm ſorry he has 
falls a Wife. 

Sir J. I am forry he has any Wife at all. 

Jui. And fo perhaps may he—I doubt you hare 
not given him a very good Taſte of Matrimony, 

Sir J. Taſte, Sir! Sir, I have ſcorn'd to flint him 
to a Jaſte, I have given him a full Meal of it. 

Fauſt. Indeed, I believe ſo! But pray, fair Ladv, 
may he have given you any Occaſion for this extraor- 
dinary Conduct Does he not uſe you well ? 

Sir J. & little upon the rough ſometimes. 

. any Man may be out of Humour now 
and then, 
t love Peace ind Q :7et, and when a 
Woman don't find that at Home, ſhe's apt ſometimes 
to comfort herictt With A few innocent Diverſions 
abroad. 

Jui. I doubt be uſes you but too well. Pray how 


ddes hie 35S to that wel; *h LY Thi ing, Money ? Does he 

allow you what is proper of that ? | | 
Sir Fo "SIE; 1 have i ene rally enough £0 pay the 

Reckoning, if this Son of a vv hore of a Drawer 


wou'd but bring his Bill. 

Juſt. A ſtrange Woman this Does he foend a re- 
ſonable Portion of his Time at Home, to the Comfort 
of his Wife and Children? 

Sir J. He never gave his Wife Cauſe to repine at 
his being abroad in his Lite. 

Jußb. Pray, Madam, how may he be in the grand 
matrimonial Point Is he true to your Bed? 


Sir J. Chaſte ! Oons! This Fellow aſks ſo many 
impertinent Queſtions! I'gad I believe it is the Juſtice's 
Wife, in the Juſtice's Clothes. 
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Fuft. Pray, Madam, (and then I've done) what 


may be your Ladyſhip's common Method of Life? 
If I may preſume ſo far. | 
= Why, Sir, much that of a Woman of Quality. 
Pray how may you generally paſs your Tame, 
* ? Your Morning for Example. 
Sir F. Sir, like a Woman of Quality 


I wake 


about two o' Clock in the Afternoon—lI ftretch—and 
make a Sign for my Chocolate — When I have drank 


three Cups—T ſlide down again upon my Back, with 
my Arms over my Head, waile my two Maids put on 
my Stockings—Then hanging upon their Shoulders, 
I am trail'd to my great Chair, where I ſit—and yawn 
for my Breakfaſt—If it don't come preſently, hne 
down upon my Couch to ſay ny Prayers, While my 
Maid reads me the Play- Bills. 

Tuff. Very well, Madam. ; 

Sir J. When the Tea is brought in, I DER, twelve 


regular Diſhes, with eight Slices of Bread and Butter 
4 And half an Hour after, I ſend to the Cook to know 


if the Dinner is almoſt ready. 

Jui. So! Madem! _- 
Sir J. By that Time my Head is half dreſt, ! hearmy 
Huſband ſwearing himſelf into a State of Perdition, 


that the Meat's all cold upon the Table; to amend 


which, I come down in an Hour more, and have it 
ſent back to the Kitchen, to be all dreſt over again. 
Fuft, Poor Man ! | 
Sir FJ. When I have din'd, and my idle Servants 
are preſumptuouſly ſet down at their Eaſe, to do fo 
too, I call for my Coach, to go viſit fifty dear Friends, 


of whom I hope I never ſhall find one at Home, while 


I ſhall live. 

Tuſt. So! There's the Morning and Afternoon 
pretty weil diſpos'd Of—- 
you paſs your Evenings? 

Sir 7. Like a Woman of Spirit, Sir, a great botrie. 
Give meaBoxand D:ice—Seven's the Main, Oons ! Sir, 
I ſet youa Hundred Pound! Why, devon th ink Women 
are married now a-days, to fit at Home and mend Nap- 
kins ; Sir, we have nobler Ways of paſſing Time. 

: NO Juſt, 


Pray, Madam, how — 
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Juſt. Mercy upon us, Mr. Conſtable, what will 
this Age come to? 

Cent. What will it come to, indeed, if ſuch V/omen- 
as theſe are not ſet in the Stocks? 

Sir J. Sir, I have a little urgent Buſineſs calls upon 
me ;- and therefore I dekure the Favour of you to bring 
Matters to a Concluſion, 

Fuſt. Madam, if I were ſure that Holoch were not 
to commit more Diſorders, I would releaſe you, 

Sir J. None — By my Virtue. 

Juſt. Then, Mr. Conſtable, you may diſcharge her. 

Sir J. Sir, your very humble ' Servaat, if you. 
pleaſe to accept of a Bottle 

Juli. I thank you kindly, Madam; but I ne 
drink in a Morning, Good. by. t. 7 Madam, n 
by-t'ye. 

Sir F. Good- by- t'ye, good Bop [Exit Juſtice. 
So- now, Mr. Conſtable, ſhall you and I go pick 
up a Whore together? 

Cent. No, thank you, Madam; my Wife's enough 
to ſatisfy any reaſonable Man. 

Sir 7. [4A/ae.] He, he, he, he, he——the Fool is 
married * Well, you won't go? 

2 Not I, truly. 

Sir 7. Then I'll go by myſelf; and vou and your 


Wife may go to the Devil. [Exit vr Join. 
Conflabi: gazing after her.j Why Gods mercy Lady. 
 ([Excunt, 


SCENE Spring-Garden, 


Conſtant and Heartfree croſs the Stage. As they go off, 
enter Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle maſt'd and 


ss. * 'em. 


Cons. So; I think we are about the Time appointed: 


Let us walk up this Way. lExeunt. 


L. F. Good: Thus far I have dogg'd ? em without 
being diſcover'd. *Tis infallibly ſome Intrigue that 
brings them to Spring-Garden, How my poor Heart is 
torn and wrackt with Fearand Jealouſy ! Vet let it be any 
"Thing but that Flirt Belinda, and I'Il try to bear it. But 
if it proves her, all that's Woman in me ſhall be em- 


ploy'd to deſtroy her. (Ex. after Conſtan t aud Heartfree. 
C 4 Re-enter 
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Fe. entes Conflant and Heartfree. Lady Fancyful 
and Made moiſelle ill. following at a Diſtance, 


Con. 1 ſee no Females yet, that have any Thing 

to ſay to us. l'm afraid we are banter'd. | 

Heartf. 1 wiſh we were; for I'm in no Humour to | 
make either them or myſelf merry. 

Conf, Nay, Pm ſure you" 1 make them merry enough, 

if I tell 'em why you are dull. But pr'ythee why ſo | 

| heavy and ſad before you begin to beill-us'd ? 

HFeartf. For the ſame Reaſon, perhaps, that you are 5] 

0 briſk, and well pleas'd ; becauſe both Pains and Plea- 

ſures are generally more conſiderable i in Proſpect, than 
When they come to pals, 


Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, maſt' d, and poorly Arcſi a. 


Conl. How now ! who are theſe : Not our Game, 
I hope. 

Heartf. If they are, we are een well enough ſerv d, 
to come a hunting here, when we had ſo much better by 
Game in Chace eifewhere, | 

L. F. [to . So, thoſe are their Ladies : 
without Doubt. But I'm afraid that Doily Stuff is not 
worne for want of better Clothes, They are the very | 
Shape and Size of Belinda and her Aunt, \| 

Madem. Sodey be inteed, Matam. | | 

I.. F. We'll flip into this cloſe Arbor, where we 
may hear all they ſay. | 
[ Exeunt,Lady Fancyful and Mademoiſelle, 

L. B. What, are fou afraid of us, Gentlemen ? 

Heartf. Why, truly, I think we may, if Appear- | 

ance don't lie. | 

Bel. Do you always find Women what they appear 
to be, Sir ? 

Heartf. No, forſooth ; but I ſeldom find 'em better | 
than they appear to be. 

Bel. Then the Outſide's beſt you think ? | 

 Heartfe. Tis the honeſteſt. 

Gonft, Have a Care, Henrtfree ; you are relapſing again, 

L. B. Why, does the Gentleman uſe to naph at 
Women ? | 

Cont. He has done formerly, 


Bel. 
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Bel. I ſuppoſe he had very good Cauſe for't. They did' 

not uſe you ſo well, as you thought you deſerv'd, vir? 

L. B. They made themſelves merry, at your Ex- 

pence, Sir? 

Bel. Laugh'd when you ſtgh'd: 

L. B. Slept while you were waking. 

Bel. Had your Porter beat. 

L. B. And threw your Billet-doux in the Fire: 
Heart. Hey- day, I ſhall do more than rail preſentlys. 
Fel. Why you won't beat us, will you? 5 
Heartf., I don't know but I may. 

Con. What the Devil's coming here? Sir Jobn ia 
a Gown—And drunk, i'faith. 


Enter Sir John: 


Sir F. What a Pox—here's Conſtant, Heartfree—nr" 
and two Whores I'gad——O you covetous Rogues! 
what have you never a ſpare Punk for your Friend 
But I'll ſhare with you. [He /eizes both the Women; 

Heartf. Why what the Plague have you been doing, 
Kaight ? 

Six J. Why, 1 have been beating the Watch, and 
ſcandalizing the Clergy, 

Heartf, A very good Account, truly. 

Sir F. And what do you think I'll do next? 

_ Conft. Roy's that no Man can gueſs. 

Sir F. Why, if you'll let me ſup with you, PII 
treat both your Strumpets. 

L. B. [ Alae.] Lord we're vadone: 

Hearif, No, we an't ſup together, becauſe we have 


ſome Affairs elſevhere, But if you'll accept of theſe 


two Ladies, we'll be ſo complaiiant ts you, to reſi gu 
our Right in 'em. 

Bel. \ Aide | Lord, what fh ſhall we do? 

Sir F. Let me ſee, their Clothes are ſuch damn'd' 
Clothes, they won't pawn for the Reckoning, | 

H.. . Sir John, yo r Se:vant. Rapturesattend you. 


Conjt. Adieu Ladies, make auch of the Gentleman. 


L 5. Why ture you won't leave us in the Hands of 
ranken ay to abus us. | 


r Vaud do you call a drunken Fellow,- you 
%? I'm a Man of Quality ; ; the King has made 


C6. Hearth 


* Tai, aht. 


r . 
S GCE. eee, 


— 


7 £0 eee ee eee 
1 l . 1 Ys — a) 
"© OT 
as. 


e. 


r 22 a bp we 5 n 22 2 ED — — — on aac — — IS: 209on FITS: - = k l | 
. eee G—s<_ - : ou . , 4 | ü | 
mT — p itt Gn. mu Una RS: + Sai r 9 e - . "_ 8 * Dt 1 g 
7 2 . R * — SE a — . —— 9 . 
rage, 5 e 4 - F 8 12 . 2 » 7 7 1 — 


58 The Provol'd IWife. 


Hearif. Ay, ay, you are in good H ands ; 3 Adieu, 
Adieu. [I Heartf. runs of. 
L. B. The Devil's Hands : Let me go, or 1˙1— 
For Heaven's ſake protect us. 
[She breaks from him, runs to Conſtant, twitching of 
her Maſe, and clapping it on again, 
Sir F. I'll Devil you, you Jade you. I'll demoliſh 
your ugly Face. 
[Re-enter Heartfree, Belinda runs 10 him, and ſhews 
her. Face. 


- Heartf. Hold, hon mighty Man ; look ye: Sir, we 


did but jeſt with you. Theſe are Ladies of our Ac- 
quaintance that we had a Mind to frighten a little, 


but now you mult leave us. 

Sir J. Oons, I won't leave you, not J. 

Heartf, Nay, but you muſt though; and therefore 
make no Words en't. 

Sir J. Then you are a Couple of am uncivil 
Fellows. And J hope your Punks will give you Sauce 


|* 20 your Mutton. [Exit Sir John. 


L. B. Oh, I ſhall never come to myſelf again, Im 


ſo frighten' d. 


Conſt. *Tis a narrow 7 *Scape d 

Bel. Women muſt have Frolics, you ſee, whatever 
they coſt 'em. 

Heartf. This might have prov'd a dear one tho”. 

L. B. Vou are the more oblig'd to us for the Riſk 
we run upon your Accounts. 

Conſt, And I hope you'll acknowledge ſomething 
due to our Knight-Errantry, Ladies, This is the ſe- 
cond Time we hare deliver'd you. | 

L. B. *Tis true; and ſince we ſee Fate has deſign'd 
you for our Guardians, 'twill make us the more willing 
to truſt ourſelves in your Hands. But you muſt not have 
the worſe Opinion of us for our innocent Frolic. 

 Hearif, Ladies, you may command our Opinions in 
every thing that is to your Advantage, 

Bel. Then, Sir, I command you to be of Opinion, 
That Women are ſometimes better than they appear 
to be. [Lady Brute and Conſtant fall apart. 

Heartf. Madam, you have made a Convert of me 
in every Thing, i'm grown a Fool, I cou'd be fond 
of a Woman. - Bel. 
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Bel. I thank you, Sir, in the Name of the whole Sex. 

Heartf, Which Sex nothing but yourſelf could ever 
have aton'd for. 

Bel. Now has my Vanity a deviliſh Itch to know 
in what my Merit conſiſts. 

Heart. In your Humility, Madam, that keeps you 
ignorant it conſiſts at all. 

Bel. One other Compliment, with that ſerious F ace, 
and J hate you for ever after. | 

Heartf. Some Women love to be abus'd: Is that it 
you wou'd be at? 

Bel. No, not that neither: But I'd have Men talk 
plainly What's fit for Women to hear; without putting 


dem either to a real, or an affected Bluſh. 


Hearif. Why then, in as plain Terms as I can find 
to expreſs myſelf, I could love you even to Matrimony. 


itſelf a- moſt, I'gad. 


Bel. Juſt as Sir John did her Lady mip there. What 
think you? Don't you believe one Month's Time 


might bring you down to the ſame Indifference, only 


clad in a little better Manners, perhaps? Well, you 
Men are unaccountable Things, mad till you have your 


Miſtreſſes, and then ſtark mad till you are rid of em 
agagain. Tell me honeſtly, is not your Patience * to 
a much ſeverer Trial after Poſſeſſion than before? 


Hearif. With a great many, I muſt confeſs it 1s, to our 
eternal Scandal; but I dear Creature, do but try me. 

Bel. That's the ſureſt W ay, indeed, to know, but not 
the ſafeſt, [7s Lady Brute.] Madam, are not you for 
taking a Turn in the Great Walk ? It's almoſt dark, 
Nobody will know us. 

L. B. Really I find myſelf ſomething idle, Belinda : 
Beſides I doat upon this little odd private Corner. But 
don't let my lazy Fancy confine you. [Conſt. Aſde.] 
So, ſhe-wou'd be left alone with me, that's well. 

Bel. Well, we'll take one Turn, and come to you 
again. {Ts Heartf. ] Come,, Sir, ſhall we go pry into 
the Secrets of the Garden? Who Knows wat Diſco-- 
"_ we may make ? | 

Heartf, Madam, I'm at your Service. = 

Conft. [to Heartf. 4/ide.] Don't make too much Haſte 
back; for d'ye bear may be buſy. 

 Heartf. CTR My. LO Belinda aua Heartfree. . 

| „ B. 


» — * o & a 
- - 
- 
POO 5 9 8 SR NT: IX Dee ee Oe. IN - E | 
22 e 88 3 es e SE VV N , <7 5 ay 
W e SET OE 2 iy OS 3 vs. NO r ER a Re og IE 
— 5 


68 be Provok'd Wife. 
L. B. Sure you think me ſcandalouſly free, Mr. 
| Conftant, I'm at aid I ſhall loſe your good Opinion of me, 


Conjt, My good Opinion, Madam, is like your 


Cruelty, ne'er to be remov' 
L. B. Indeed I doubt yo much: Why, ſuppoſe 


you had a Wife, and flie ſhould entertain a Gallant? 
Conſt. If I gave her juſt Caaſe, how cou'd I juſtly 
condemn her ? 
L. B. Ah; but you'd differ widely about juſt Cauſes, 
Conf. But Blows can bear no Diſpute. 
L. P. Nor ill Manners much, truly. 


Conff, Then no Woman upon Earth has ſo juſt a 


Cauſe as you have. 
L. B. But can a Huſband's Faults releaſe my Duty? 


Cenft. In Equity, without Doubt. And where 


Laws diſpenſe with Equity, Equity ſhould eſe 


with Laws. 
L. B. Pray let's leave this Diſpute ; f 


have as much Witchcraft in your Ar 


Women have in their Eyes. 


Conf. But whilſt you attack me with yc ur Charms, 


tis but reaſonable I aſſault you with mine. 
L. B. The Caſe is not the ſame. What Miſchief we 


do, we can't help, and therefore are to be forgiven. 


Conft, Beauty ſoon obtains Pardon, for the Pain that. 


it gives, when it applies the Balm of Compaſſion to 


the Wound: But x fine Face, and a hard Heart, js 


almoſt as bad as an ugly Face and a ſoft one; both 
very troubleſome to many a poor Gentleman. 
L. B. Ves, and to many a poor Gentlewoman too, 
J can aſſure you. But pray, which of 'em is it, that 
moſt afflicts you? 
Cons. Your Glaſs and Conſcience will inform you, 
Madam. But for Heaven's Sake (for now I muſt be 
ſerious) if Pity, or if Gratitude can move you: [Taking 
Fer Hand.) If Conſtancy and Truth have Power to 
tempt you: If Love, if Adoration can affect yon, 
give me at leaſt ſome Hopes, that Time may do, 
what you perhaps mean never to perform; *cwill eale 
my Sufferings, tho” not quench my Flame, 
L. B. Your Sufferings eas'd, your Flame wou'd ſoon 


abate : And that ] wou'd preſerve, not quench it, Sir. 
Cone, 
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Con. Wou'd you preſerve it, nouriſh it with ; 
Favours ; for that's the Food it naturally requires. | 
L. B. Yet on that natural Food, twould ſurfeĩt 
ſoon, ſhou'd I reſolve to grant all you wou'd aſk, 
8 Conſt. And in refuſing all, you ſtarve it. Forgive | 
{ me therefore, fince my Hunger rapes, if I at laſt i 
grow wild, and in my Frenzy force at leaſt this from | 


| _ you. | Kiff g her Hand.] Or if you'd have my Flame 
| ſoar higher ſtil], then grant me this, and this, and '4 1 
Thouſands more: [Kifing firſt her Hand, then her Neck. {| 
[.4/ide.] For now's the Time the melts into Compaſſivn. 5 

L. B. O Heavens! Let me go. | 
Conft. Ay, go, ay: Where ſhall we go, my charm- 
ing Angel into this private Arbour —— Nay, let's 1 1 
loſe no Time —- Moments are precious. 44 


IL. B. And Lovers wild. Pray let us ſtop here; 
at leaſt for this Time. 


Con/t. Tis impoſſible; he that has Power over you, 1 
ean have none over himſelf. Y 
LA. he is forcing her into the Arbour, Lady Fancyful 1 
and Made moiſelle bolt out upon them, and run over = 
the Stage. | N 
L. B. Ah; I'm loſt. | : 1 
VVV L 
: Madem. Fe, fe, fe, fe, fe. | 1 
' Conſt. Death and Furies, wiio are theſe F | 
L. Z. O Heavens! l'm out of my Wits; if they p Hf 
il knew me, I am ruin'd. $1 
Conſt. Don't be frighten'd : Ten thouſand to one 6 
| they are Strangers to you. | . 88 
IL. B. Whatever they are, I won't ſtay hers A I 
! Moment longer. 3 [ 
* Conti. Whither will you go? 
| L. B. Home, as if the Devil were in me. Lord, 


where's this Belinda now ? 
Enter Belinda and Heartfree. 


Ol ”tis well you are come; I'm fo frighten'd, my 
Heir ſtands an End. Let's be gone, for Heaven's Sake. 
Bel. Lord, what's the Matter ? 
L. B. The Devil's the Matter ; here's a Couple of 
Women have done the moſt impertinent Thing. Aw ay, 
away, away, away, away [Exit running. 
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$ 2 2 N E, Lady Fancy Ful's Houſe. 
Enter 0 Fancyful and Mademoiſelle. 


L. F. ELL Mademoiselle; did you dodge the 
filthy Things? | 
Mad:m. O que ouy, Madame. | 
L. F. And where are they ? 
Matem. Au logis. 
L. F. What, Men and all ?. 
Meadem. Tous enſemble. 
L. F. O Confidence! What, 1 their Fellows 
to their own Houſe ? 
Madem. C'eſt que le Mari n'y eſt pas. 
L. F. No, fo I believe truly. But he ſhall be 
there, and quickly too, if I can find him out. Well, 
tis a prodigious Thing, to ſee when Men and Women 


| get together, how they fortify one another in their 
Impudence. But if that drunken Fool, her Huſband, 


be to be found in e'er a Tavern in Town, Fil fend 
him among'ſt em; I'll ſpoil their Sport. 

Madem. En verite, Madame, ce ſeroit domage. 

L. F. Tis in vain to oppoſe it, Mademoi/c 4 there- 
fore never go about it. For I am the ſteadieſt Creature 
in the World—when I have determin'd to do Miſ- 
chief, So come along. Ent, 


S CE N E, Str John Brute's Neuß. 


Euter Conſtant, Heartfree, Lady Brute, Belinda, and 
| Lovewell. 

L. B. But are you ſure you don't miſtake, Zowerve!!? 

Lov. Madam, Iſaw 'em all go into the Tavern together, 
and my Maſter was fo drunk he cou'd ſcarce ſtand. 

L. B. Then, Gentlemen, I believe we may ven- 
ture to let you ſtay, and play at Cards with us, an 
Hour or two: For they'll ſcarce part till Morning. 

Bel. I think, 'tis Pity they ſhould ever part. 

Cont, The Company that's here, Madam, 


L. B; 
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1. B. Then, Sir, the Company that's here, muſt 


remember to part itſelf, in Time. 
Conſt. Madam, we don't intend to forfeit your future 
Favours, by an indiſcreet Uſage of this. The Mo- 


ment you give us the Signal, we ſhan't fail to make 


our Retreat. 


IL. B. Upon thoſe Conditions then let us ſit down 


to Cards. 
; Enter Lovewell. 


Lov. O Lord, Madam, here's my Maſter juſt ſtag- 
gering in upon you ; he has been quarrelſome yonder, 
and they have kick'd him out of the Company. 
I. B. Into the Cloſet, Gentlemen, for Heaven's 
Sake; I'IIwheedle him to-bed, if poſſible. 
1e. and Heartf. run into the Cle het. 


Fater Sir John, all Dirt and Bloody. 
L. B. Ah——Ah——he's all over Blood. 


Sir J. What the Plague does the Woman—ſquall 


for ? Did you never ſee a Man in Pickle before ? 

L. B. Lord, where have you been ? 

Sir J. I have been at- Cuffs. 

L. B. I fear that is not all. I hope you are not 
wounded, 

Sir F. Sound as a Roach, Wife. 

L. B. I'm mighty glad to hear it. 

Sir J. You know—I think you lye. 


L. B. You de me wrong to think ſo. For Heaven's 


my Witneſs, I had rather ſee my own Blood triekle 
down, than yours. 

Sir F. Then will I be crucify d. 

L. B. Tis a hard Fate, I Mou'd not be believ'd. 

Sir F. Tis a damn'd atheiſtical Age, Wife. 

L. B. I am ſure I have given you a thouſand tender 
Proofs, how great my Care is of you. But, ſpite of 
all your cruel Thoughts, I'II ſtill perſiſt, and at this 


Moment, if I can, perſuade _ to lie down and ſleep 


a little. 
Sir J. Why—do you think I am drunk—you Slut, 
you ? * 
L. B. Heaven forbid, I mou'd But Pm afraid you 
are feveriſh. Pray let me feel your Pulſe. 


Sir J. 
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Sir J. Stand off, and be damn'd. 
L. B. Why, I ſee your Diſtemper in your very 

Eyes. You are all on Fire. Pray, go to Bed; let 

me intreat you. | | 
Sir F. —— Come kiſs me, then. 

L. B. [Kiffing bim.] There: Now £0. 45 de.] 
He ſtinks like Seiten. 
Sir J. I ſee it goes damnably againſt your Stomach, 

And therefore—Kiſs me again. 

L. B. Nay, now you fool me. 
2 Do't, I ſay. | 
EE de.] Ah Lord have Ms upon me. 
well there: Now will you go? 
Sir F. Now, Wife, you ſhall ſee my Gratitude. 

You gave me two Kifſes—/ll give you—two hundred 

. Kies and tumbles her. 

L.B. O Lord: Pray. Sir John be quiet. Hea- 
vens, what a Pickle am I 1 in! | 

Bel.  #fide. If I were in her Pickle, I'd call. my 

Gallant out of the Cloſet, and he ſhow'd cudgel- him 

foundly. 


Sir J. So, now you being as dirty and as naſty 1 


myſelf, we may go pig together. But firſt I muſt have 
a Cup of your cold Tea, Wife. [Going to the Clo/et.. 
L. B. O Pm ruin'd ! There's none there, my Dear. 
Sir J. I'll warrant you, I'll find ſome, my Dear. 
Is B. You can't open the Door, the Lock's ſpoil'd ; 
J have been turning and turning the Rey ihis halt Hour 
to no Purpoſe. I'll fend for the Smith '7'0-morrow. 
Sir J. There's ne'er a Smith in Europe can open a 
Door with more Expediticn than I can do——As for 
Example—Pou. [He burſts open the Door with his Feot.] 
How now! What the Devil have we got here ?— 
Conſtant, ——- Heari free, And two Whores again, 
I'gad——This is the worſt cold Tea that ever I 
met with in my Life 


Enter Conſtant _ Heartfiee. 


L. B. Abd. ] O Lord, what will become of us ? 
Sir J. Gentlemen—lT am your very humble Servan. 
II give you many Thanks=-I ſee you take Care of iy 
. Wk ſhall do all I can to return the Oblipation, 
$ . 
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Conf. Sir, how oddly ſoever this Buſineſs may ap- 


pear to you, you'd have no Cauſe to be uneaſy, if you 


knew the Truth of all Things; your Lady is the mo 
virtuous Woman in the World, and nothing has pak, 
but an innocent Frolic. 
 Hearif. Nothing elſe, upon my Honour, Sir, 

Sir F, You are both very civil Gentlemen And 
my Wife, there, is a very civil Gentlewoman ; there- 
fore I don't doubt but many civil Things have paſt 
between yon. Your very humble Servant. 


L.. Ai to Conit.] Pray be gone: He's. io 
drunk he can't hurt us To-night, and To-morrow | 


Morning you ſhall hear from us. 

Conf. Vilobey you, Madam. Sir, when you are cool, 
you'll underſtand Reaſon better. So then I ſhall take the 
Pains to inform you. If not—l wear a Sword, Sir, and 
o good-by-t'ye. Come along, Heartfree, ¶ Exeunt. 
Sir F. Wear a Sword, Sir — And what of all that, 
Ser? He comes to my Houſe; eats my Meat; lies 
with my Wife; diſhonours my Family; 3 gets a Baſtard 
to inherit my Eſtate—And when [ aſk a ctvil Account 


of all this — Sir, fays he, I wear a Sword—Wear a 


Sword, Sir? Yes, Sir, ſays he, I wear a Sword.—It 
may be a good Anſwer at Croſs Purpoſes ; but ' tis a 


dama'd one to a Man in my whimſical Circumſtance 


ir, ſays he, I wear a Sword! [To Lady Brute. ] 
And what do you wear now ? ha! tell me. | Sztzing 
down in à great Chair.) What you are modeſt, and 
can't. Why then I'll tell you, you Slut, you. You 
wear an impudent lewd Face A damn'd, de- 
fgning Heart——And a Tail—and a Tail full 5 
[He falls faſt aſleep ſnoring. 
. 80 Thanks to kind Heaven, he's faſt for ſome 
Hours. 

Bel. Tis well he is fo, that we may have Time to 
Jay our Story handſomely ; for we muſt yo like the 
Devil to bring ourſelves off. 

L. B. What hall we ſay, Belinda? 


Bel. Unfug. — I'll tell you: It muſt all light upon 


Hearifree and I. We'll ſay he has courted me ſome time, 
but for Reaſons unknown to us, has ever bcen- very 


earneſt the thing might be kept from Sir John. That 
therefore 
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therefore hearing him upon the Stairs, he run into the 


Cloſet, tho? againſt our Will, and Corftant with him, to 


prevent Jealouſy. And to give this a good impudent 
Face of Truth, (that I may deliver you from the Trou— 
ble you are in) II &'en, if he pleaſes, marry him. 

L. B. Pm beholden to you, Coufin ; but that wou'd 
be carrying the Jeit a little too far for your own Sake: 
You know he's a younger Brother, .and has nothing. 

Bel. Pis true: But I like him, and have Fortune 
enough to keep above Extremity : I can't ſay, I wow'd 
live with him in a Cell, upon Love and Bread and But- 
ter: But I had rather have the Maa I love, and a mid- 
dle State of Life, than that Gentleman in the Chair 


there, and twice your Ladyſhip's Splendor, 


L. B. In Truth, Niece, you are in the right on't :- 
But 'tis late: Let's end our Diſcourſe for To- night, and 
out of an Exceſs of Charity, take a ſmall Care of that 
naſty drunken Thing there Do but look at him, Belinda. 

Bel. Ah — tis a ſavoury Diſh. | 

L. B. As ſavoury as *tis, I'm cloy'd with't Priythee 
call the Butler to take away. EE EE 

Bel. Call the Butler ?—Call the Scavenger! [To a 
Servant within, )} Who's there? Call Rar! Let him 
take away his Maſter, ſcour him clean with a little 
Soap and Sand, and ſo put him to Bed. ' 

L. B. Come, Belinda, II een lie with you To- 
night: and in the Morning we'll ſend for our Gentle- 
men to ſet this Matter even. | 

Bel. With all my Heart. 

L. ZB. Good Night, my Dear. 1 

[ Making a low Courteſy to Sir John. 

ZBtth, Ha, ha, ha. [Excunt, 


Enter. Raſor. | 
Raſ. My Lady there's a Wag—My Maſter there's 


a Cuckold. Marriage is a ihppery Thing - Women 


have deprav'd Appetites - My Lady's a Wag; I have 
heard all; I have ſeen all; I underſtand all; and Ill 
tell all; for my little Frexchwoman loves News dearly. 
This Story will gain her Heart, or nothing will. Je bis. 
Maſter.) Come, Sir, your Head's too full of Fumes 


at preſent, to make room for your Jealouſy ; but I reckon 
” we 
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we ſhall have rare Work with you, when your Pate's 
empty. Come to your Kennel, you cuckoldy, drunken. 
Sot,, oůu]. Carries him out on his Back. 


SCE NE, Laay Fancy ful's Houſe. 


Enter Lady Fancy ful and Mademoiſelle. 

L. F. But, why did you not tell me before, Made- 
moiſelle, that Raſor aud you were fond? | 
| Madem, De Modeſty hinder me, Matam. | 

IL. F. Why truly Moiefty does often hinder us from 

doing Things we have an extravagant Mind to. But 
does he love you well enough yet, to do any Thing 
you bid him ? Do you think, to oblige you, he wou'd 
| ſpeak Scandal? 

Madem, Matam, to oblige your Ladyſhip, he ſhall 
ſpeak Blaſphemy. 

| FR Why then, Mademoi/elle, I'll tell you what 
you ſhall do. You ſhall engage him to tell his Maſter, 
all that paſt at Spring Garden: I have a Mind he ſhou'd 
know what a Wife and a Niece he has got. 
Madem. Il le fera, Madame. 


Enter a Footman, who ſpeaks to Mademoiſelle apart, 


Foot. Mademoiſelle, youder's Mr. Raſor deſires to 
ſpeak with you. 

Madem. Tell him, I come preſently. [Exit Foote 
man.] Raſor be dere, Matam. 

L. F. That's fortunate: Well, PI leave you toge- 
ther. And if you find him ſtubborn, Mademoiſelle — 
hark you——don't refuie him a few little reaſonable 
Liberties, to put him into Humour. 

Madem. Laiſſez moi faire. [Exit Lach Fan, 
IERaſor Peeps in ; and. ſeeing Lady Fancyful gone, runs to 

Mademuielle, takes her about the Neck, and kiffes her. 

Madem, How now, Confidence! 

Ra. Row now, Modeſty! 

Madem. Who make vou ſo familiar, Sirrah ? 

Raj}. My Impudence, Huſly. 

Madem. Stand off, Rogue-Face. 
Raſ. Ah—Mademoiſelle-—great News at our Houſe. 

Madem. Why, vat be de Matter? 
Raj. The Matter —w Uptails, All's the Matter, 
Maden 8 
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Madem. Tu te mocque de moi. 

Raſ. Now do you long to know the Particulars : 
The Time when: The Place where: The Manner 
how. But I won't tell you a Word more. 

Madem. Nay, den dou kill me, Rajor. 

Ra. Come, kiſs me, then. 

Made. Nay, pridee tell me. {C lapping his Hand. behind, 

Raſ. Good-by-t'ye. [ Coing. 

Madem. Hold, hold: I will kiſs dee. { MAng bim. 
Ka. So, that's civil: Why now, my pretty Poll; 
my Goldfinch ; my little Waterwagtail——you muſt 
know, that -Come, kiſs me again. - 

Made. I won't kiſs de no more. | 

Raſ. Good-by-tye. Going. 

Maden. Doucement ; Dere zes tu content ? Ki ing him. 

Naſ. So: Now Pl tell thee all. Why the News is, 
That Cuckoldom in Folio is newly printed; and Ma- 
trimony in Quarto, is juſt going into the Preſs. Will 
you buy any Books, Mademoiſelle? . 5 

Madem, Tu parle comme un Libraire; de Devil ns 
underftand dee. | 

Raſ. Why then, that I may make myſelf intelligible 
to a Waiting-Woman, I'Il ſpeak like a Valet de Cham- 
ber. My Lady has cuckolded my Maſter. 

Hadem. Bon. | 

Raf. Which we take very ill from her Hands, I can tell | 
her that. We can't yet prove Matter of Fact upon her. | 

 Madem. N'importe. 

Ra/. But we can prove that Matter of Fact had 
like to have been upon her, 

Madem. Ouy-da., 

Raf. For we have ſuch terrible Circunifiinces- 

AMadem. Sans doute. : 

Raſ. That'any Man of Parts may draw tickling 
Concluſions from 'em. | 

Madem. Fort bien. 

Raf. We found a Couple of tight well- built Gentle- | 
men, ſtuft into her Ladyſhip's Cloſet, 

Madem. Le Diable. 

Ra/. And J, in my particular N have diſcover'd- f 
a moſt damnable Plot, how to perſuade my poor Ma- 
Ker, that all this Ie: and Seek, this Will in the Ps: 
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Has no other Meaning than a Chriſtian Marriage for 
. ſweet Mrs. Belinda. | EL 
 Aagem. Une Marriage? Ah les Droleſs. | 
Ra/. Don't you interrupt me, Huſly ; *tis agreed, f 
ſay. And my innocent Lady, to wriggle herſelf out at 
the Back-door of the Buſineſs, turns Marriage-Bawd 
to her Niece, and reſolves to deliver up her fair Body, 
to be tumbled and mumbled, by that young liquoriſh 
 Whiptter Heart ee. Now are you ſatisfy'd ? 
Madem, No. 2 
Ra. Right Woman; always gaping for more. 
Madem. Dis be all den, dat you know? _ 
Ra. All? Ay, and a great deal too, I think. 
Madem. Dou be Fool, dou know noting. —Ecoute, 
mon pauvre Raſor. Dou ſees des two Eyes? Des two 
Eyes have ſee de Devil. 
Na. The Woman's mad. | | 
Madem. In Sprinz-Garden, dat Rogue Conſtant meet 
dy Lady. 
Ray. Bon. | 1 
Madem. | — ]'ll tell dee no more. 
Raj. Nay, pr'ythee, my Swan. 
Madim. Come, kiſs me den. 
| [Clapping her Hands behind her, as he did before. 
Raſ. I won't kits you, nor J. | 
Madem. Adieu. | Going. 
Raf. Hold Now proceed. Get Her @ hearty Ki/s. 
Madem. A ca—t hide myle!t in one cunning. Place, 
where I hear all, and ſee all. Firſt dy drunken Maſter 
come mal a propos; but de Sot no know his own dear 
Wife, fo he leave her to her Sport. Den de Game be- 
gin. De Lover ſay ſoft ting: De Lady look upon de 
Ground. [ As {+ /pcats, Raſor Fill acts the Man, and fhe 
he Weman.) He take her by de Hand: She turn her 
Head on oder Way. Den he ſqueeze very hard : Den 
ſhe pull—very ſoftly. Den he take her in his Arm: 
Den the give him leetel Pat. Den he kiſs her Tettons 
Den the ſay—Piſh, nay fee. Den he tremble : Den ſte 
ſigh. Den be pull her into de Arbor: Den ſhe pinch him, 
Ra/. Ay, but not ſo hard, you Baggage you. 
Madem. Den he grow bold: ſhe grow weak, he tro 
her down, il tombe defiu, le Diable aſſiſt, il emport 
8 i | tout; 
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tout; [ Raſor ftruggles with her, as if he cools throws. 
ber down.) ſtand off, Sirrah. 
Ra/. You have ſet me a- fire, you Jade, you. 
 Madem. Den go to de River and quench dyſelf. 
Raſor. What an unnatural Harlot this! 
Madem. Raſor. [Looking languiſhingly on him. 
Raj. Mademoiſelle. | | 
Madem. Dou no love me? 
Raſ. Not love thee ? 
does Soup. - 
Madem. Den dou will refuſe nothing dat I bid dee ? 
Ra/. Don't bid me be damn'd then. 
Madem. No, only tell dy Maſter, all I have 2 dee 
of dy Laty. 
Raſ. Why, you little malicious Strumpet, you - 


More than a F renchman 


mou'd you like to be ſerv'd ſo? 


Madem. Dou diſpute den? Adieu. N 

Raj. Hold But why wilt thou make me be ſuch ; 
a Rogue, my Dear ? 

Madem. Voila un vrai Anglois ! il eſt amoureux, et 
ce pendant il veut raiſonner. Va t'en au Diable. 

Raf. Hold once more: In Hopes thou'lt give me up 
thy Body, I'll make a Preſent of my Honelty. 

Nadem. Bon, ecoute donc; — If dou fail me 
I never ſee de more if dou obey me—]e m'a bandonne 
a toy à toy. [She takes bim about the Neck, and gives» 


him a ſmacking Kiss. [Exit Mademoiſelle, + 
Raſor. | Licking pis Lips. Not be a Rogue ?— Amer 
wvincit Omnia. \ Exit Kalor. 


Enter Lady beneyf ful and Mademoiſelle. 
1 . Marry, ſay ye? Will the two Tong marry ? 


Madem. On le va faire, Madame, : 

L. F. Look you, Mademoiſelle, in ſhort, T can't bear it 
No; I find I can't Ifonce I ſeeꝰ em a- bed together I ſhall 
have ten thouſand I houghts in my Head will make me 
run diſtracted. Therefore run and call Ra ſor back imme- 
diately; for ſomething muſt be done to ſtop this imper- 
tinent Wedding. If I can but defer it four and twenty 


Hours, I'll make ſuch Work about Town, with that little 


pert slut's Reputation, he ſnall as ſoon marry a Witch. 
Madem. 4 de.] La voila bien intentionee. Eacunt. 
SCENE 


noble Soul to be quiet. 
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SCENE | Conſtant's Lodgings. 
Enter Conſtant and Heartfree. 


Dong. Butwhatdoſtthivk will become of this Buſineſs? 


Heartf. Tis eaſier to think what will not come on't. 
Conſt, What's that? 


z Hearif. A Challenge. I know the Knight too well 


for that; his dear Body will always prevail upon his 


Con. But though he dare not challenge me, per- 


haps he may venture to challenge his Wife. 


Heartf, Not if you whiſperhim in the Ear, you won't 


have him do't, and there's no other Way left that I ſee. 


For as drunk as he was, he'll remember you and I were 
where we ſhou'd not be; and I don't think him quite 
Bloc khead enough yet, to be perſuaded we were got into 


his Wife's Cloſet only to peep into her Prayer-Book. 


Enter a Servant awith a Letter. 
Serv. Sir, here's a Letter, a Porter brought it. 
Conſt. O ho, here's Inſtructions for us. [ Reads. 


& The Accident that has 9 has touch*s cur Inven- 

d fain come off avithout your 
& Help ; but find that's impoſſible. In a Word, the auhole 
« Buſineſs muſt be thrown ufon a matrimonial Intrigue 
«« helauten your Friend and mine. But if the Parties are 


« net fend enough to go quite through with the Matter, 


„ ig juficient for our Turn, they own the Dehn. Nel 


« find Pretences enough to break the Mach. Adieu.“ 


— Well, Women for Invention! How long wou'd 


my Blockhead havebeen producing this !—Hey, Heart- 


free, What muſing, Man? Pr'ythee be chearful: What 


ſay ſt thou, Friend, to this matrimonial Remedy? 


Hearif. Why, I ſay, it's worſe than the Diſeaſe 

Cost. Here's a Fetiow for you: hefe“ Brauty and 
Money on her Side: and Love up to the Ears on his: 
AN | | ! 


Hear. And yet, I think, I may reatonably be al- 
low'd to boggle at marrying the Niece, in the very 
Moment that you are debauching the Aunt. 


G 8 ee. 


1 The Prevot'd Wife. 
Conf. Why, truly, there may be ſomething 1 in that, 


But have not you a good Opinion enough of your o 


Parts, to believe you cou'd keep a Wife to yourſelf ? 
Heartf. I ſhou'd have, if 1 had a good Opizion 


enough of hers, to believe ſhe cou'd do as much by 
me. For to do em right, after all, the Wife ſeldom 


rambles, till the Huſband ſhews her the Way. 


Conſt. Tis true, a Man of real Worth ſcarce ever 
is a Cuckold, but by his own Fault. Women are not 
naturally lewd; there muſt be ſomething to urge em to 


it. They'll cuckold a Churl, out of Revenge; a Fool, 


| becauſe they deſpiſe him; a Beaſt, becauſe they Joath 
him. But when they make bold with a Man they once- 


had a well-grounded Value for, *tis becauſe they firſt 
ſee themſelves negleQed by him. 
Hieartf. Well then, ſhall I marry or die a Maid? 


Conft, Why faith, Hearifree, Matrimony is like an 


Army going to engage. Love's the forlorn Hope, 
which 1s ſoon cut off; the Marriage Knot is the main 
Body, which may ſtand Buff a long long Time; and 
Repentance is the Rear-Guard, which rarely gives 


Ground, as long as the main Body has a Being. 
Hearif. Concluſion then; you adviſe me to whore 


on as you do. 
Conſt. That's not concluded yet. For the? Marriage 


te a Lottery, in which there are a wond'rous many 
Blanks; yet there is one ineſtimable Lot, in which the 


only Heaven on Earth is written. Wou'd your kind 


Fate but guide your Hand to that, tho' I were wrapt 


in all that Luxury itſelf could clothe me with, I full 
ſhou'd envy you. 


Hearif. And juſtly too; for to be capable of loving 
One, doubtleſs, is better than to poſſeſs a Thouſand. 
But how far that Capacity's in me, alas, I know : not, 

Cenſt. But you wou'd know, 

 fleartf. I wou'd fo, 

Conſt. Matrimony will inform you. Come, one 


Flight of Reſolution carries you to the Land of Ex- 


perience; where in a ey moderate Time, you'll know 


the Capacity of 2 Soul and 2 Body both, or I'm. 


miftaken, [ Exeunt, 


2 SCENE 
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8 CE N E, Sir John Brute's Houſe. 
Enter Lady Brute and Belinda, 


Bel. Well, Madam, what Anſwer have you from em? 
L. B. That they'll be here this Moment. I fancy 
'twill end in a Wedding: I'm fore he's a Fool if it 
don't. Ten thouſand Pounds, and ſuch a Laſs as you 
are, is no contemptib! e Offer to a younger Brother. 
But are not you under ſtrange Agitations ? Pr'y thee, 


how does your Pulſe beat? 
Bel. High and low, I have much a- do to be valiant: 


Is it not very ſtrange to go to Bed with a Man ? 
L. 3. Um—it is a little odd at firſt, but it will 


ſoon grow eaſy to you. 
Enter Conſtant and H eartfree. 


Good-morrow, Gentlemen: How have you ſlept after 
your Adventure ? 

Hart. Some careful Thoughts, Ladies, on your 
Accounts, have kept us waking. 

Bel. And ſome careful Thoughts on your#own, I 
believe, have hinder'd you from ſleeping. Pray, how 
does this matrimonial Project reliſh with you? . 

Etarif. Why, faith, e'en as ſtorming Towns does 
with Soldiers, where the Hopes of delicious Plunder 
daniſhes the Fear of being knock'd on the Head. 
Bel. Is it then poſſible, after all, that you dare 
think of downright lawful Wedlock ? | 

Hearif. Madam, you have made me ſo fool-hardy, 
dare do any Thing, 

Bal. Then, Sir, 1 challenge you; and . 3 
the Spot where J expect you. 

Hear. Tis enough; I'll not fail. Ale de.] So, now, 

I am in for Hobbe's Voyage; a great Leap in the Dark, 

I.. B. Well, Gentlemen, this Matter being con- 
eluded then, have you got your Leſſons ready; for Sir 

Jehn 1 is grown ſuch an Atheiſt of late, hell believe | 

ncthing upon eaſy Herms? | 

Conft. We'll find Ways to extend his Faith, Madam, 
But pray how do you find him this Morning? 

L. B. Moſt lamentably moroſe, chewing the Cud 


after laſt N Dien of which however he has 
D but 
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but a confus'd Notion e'en now. But I'm afraid the 

Valet de Chambre has told him all ; for they are very 
buſy together at this Moment. When I told him of 
Belinda's Marriage, I had no other Anſwer but a Grunt: 
From which, you may draw what Concluſions you 
think fit, But to your Notes, Gentlemen, he's here. 

Enter Sir John and Raſor. 

Conſt. Good-morrow, Sir. 

Heart. Good-morrow, Sir Jon; I'm very erp my 
Indiſcretion ſhou'd cauſe ſo much Diſorder in your Fa- 
mily. 

Sir N Diſorders generally come from Indiſeretion, 
Sir; 'tis no ſtrange Thing at all, | 

. 5 B. I hope, my Dear, you are ſatisfied there was 
no Wrong intended you. 

Sir B. None, my Dove. 

Bel. If not, | hope, my Conſent to marry Mr. Peart- 
free will convince you, For as little as I know of 
Amours, Sir, I can aſſure you, one Intrigue is enough 
to bring four People together, without further Miſchief. 

Sir J. And I know too, that Intrigues tend to Pro- 
creation of more Kinds than one, One Intrigue will 
beget another, as ſoon as beget a Son or a Daughter. 

Conft. I am very ſorry, Sir, to ſec you ſtill ſeem unſa- 
tisfy'd with a Lady, whoſe more than common Virtue, I 
am ſure, were ſhe my Wife, ſhou'd meet a better Uſage. 

Sir J. Sir, if her Conduct has put a Trick upon 
her Virtue, her Virtue's the Bubble, but her Huſband” 5 


the Loſer. 


Cont. Sir, vou have received a ſufficient Anſwer 
already, to juſtity both her Conduct and mine. Vou'll 
pardon me for meddling in your Family-affairs; but J 
perceive 1 am the Man you are Jeans of, and there 
tore it concerns me. 

Sir 7. Wou'd it did not concern me, and then 1 
ſhou'd not care who it concern'd. 

Conſt. Well, Sir, if Truth and Reaſon won't con- 
tent vou, I know but one W ay more, which, if you 
thiak fit, you may take. 

Sir J. Lord, Sir, you are very haſty : If I had been 
found at Prayers in your Wife's Cloſet, I ſhould have al- 
low'd you tx ice as much Time to come to yourſelf in. 
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Conf. Nay, Sir, if Time be all you want, we have 


no Quarrel, 8 55 
Heartf. I told you how the Sword wou'd work upon 
bin | 3 [Sir John mes. 
Conſt Let him muſe; however, I'll lay Fifty Pounds 
our Foreman brings us in, Not Guilty. | 
Sir F. [Aide] Tis well—'us very well—In Spite 

of that young Jade's matrimonial Intrigue, I am a 
downright ſtinking Cuckold Here they are—Boo— 
[ Putting his Hand to his Forehead.) Methinks, [ could 
butt with a Bull. What the Plague did I marry her 
for? I knew ſhe did not like me; if ſhe had, ſhe 
wou'd have lain with me ! for I wou'd have done fo, 
| becauſe I lik'd her; but that's paſt, and I have her. 
And now, what ſhall I do with her? If 1 put my Horns 
into my Pocket, ſhe'll grow inſolent—if I don't, that 
Goat there, that Stallion, is ready to whip me thro” the 
Guts— The Debate then is reduc'd to this; ſhall I die a 
Hero, or live a Raſcal ?—Why, wiſer Men than | have 
long fince concluded, that a living Dog 1s better than 
a dead Lion [ To Conſt. and Heartf.] Gentlemen, now 
my Wine and my Paſſion are governable, I muſt own, 
I haveneverobſerv'd any Thing in my Wife's Courſeof 
Life, to back me in my Jealouſy of her: But Jealouſy's 
a Mark of Love; ſo ſhe need not trouble her Head 
about it, as long as I make no more Words ont, 


Lady Fancy ful enters di/guis'd, and addreſſes Belinda apart. 


Conſt. I'm glad to ſee your Reaſon rule at laſt. Give 
me your Hand: I hope you'll look upon me as you 
are wont, 1 

Sir J. Your humble Servant. [ Aſide.] A wheedling 
Son of a. Whore, | 

Heartf. And thatT may be ſure youare Friends with 
me too, pray give me your Conſent to wed your Niece. 

Sir 7. Sir, you have it with all my Heart : Damn 
me if you han't. Afide.] Tis Time to get rid of her: 
A young pert Pimp : ſhe'll make an incomparable 
Bawd in a little Time, EE | 


Enter a Servant, who gives H eartfree a Letter. 
Bal. Heartfree your Huſband, ſay you? Tis impoſſible. 


F ny, x „ 


e 
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L. F. Wou'd to kind Heaven it were! But *tis too 
true ; and in the World there lives not ſuch a Wretch. 
I'm young ; and either I have been flatter'd by my 
Friends, as well as Glaſs, or Nature has been kind and 
generous to me. I had a Fortune too was greater far than 
he cou'd ever hope for; but with my Heart am robb'd of 
all the reſt. I am lighted and l'm beggar'd both at once; 
I have ſcarce a bare Subſiſtence from the Villain, yet 
care complain to none ; for he has mo if ever *tis 
known 1 am his Wife, he'll murder me, n. 

Bel. The Traitor. 

L. F. Iaccidentally was told he conrted you: Charity 
oon prevail'd upon me to prevent your Miſery ; And, 


as you fee, I'm ſtill ſo generous, even to him, as not 


to ſuffer he ſhould do any Thing, for which the Law 
might take away his Life. [ Weeping. 
Bel. Poor Creature! How I pity her! 
17 Bey continue talking aff 4. 
Heartf. | Afide.} Death an Damuation ! Let me 
read it de Reads. * Tho? I have a particular Reaſon 
4% not to ? you no co who Jam till Lee you ; yet o eaſily 
« believe "tis a faithful Friend that gives you this Adwvice, 
*« / have lainwwith Belinda (Good !)—17 are a Childby 
ger ( Better and Better!) which i now at Nur/e;(Heaven 
« be prais'd I) and [think the Foundation laid for another; 
«© (Ha !—Old Trupenny !}-—Nz Ract cou'd hade tortur'd 
« this Story from me; but Friendſhip has dane it. Iheard uff 
« zour Defign to marry her, and cou'd not jee you abus d. 
Male uſe of my advice, but keep my Secret till I aſt you 


e for't again. Adieu. | [Exit Laay Fancy ful. 


[Conft. to Bel.) Come, Madam, ſhall we ſend for 
the Parſon ? I doubt here's no Buſineſs for the Lawyer: 


4 Younger Brothers have nothing to fettle but their 


Hearts, and that I believe my Friend here has and 


done very faithfully. 
Bel. [ Scornfully.) Are you ſure, Sir, there are no 


old Mortgages upon it;? 


Hearty, [Coldly.] If you think there are, Madam, it 


mayn't be amiſs to defer the Marriage till you are ſure 
they are paid off. 


Bel. We'll defer it as long as you pleaſe, sir. 
He arts, 


OR 
1 — — 
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Heartf. The more Time we take to conſider on g = 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit Overfights : 
therefore, if you pleaſe, we will put it off for juſt nine 


Months. 


Bel. Guilty Conſciences make Men Cowards ; - 1 
don't wonder you want Time to reſolve. 

Heartf, And they make Women deſperate ; I don' t 
wonder you were ſo quickly determin'd. 

Bel. What does the Fellow mean ? 

Heartf. What does the Lady mean? 

Sir 7. Zoons what do you both mean? 

Heartf. and Bel. aba chafing As; 

Raf. | Afide.] Here is ſo much Sport going to be 
ſpoil'd it makes me ready to weep again. A Pox o' this 
impertinent Lady Fancyful, and her Plots, and her 
Frenchwoman too; ſhe's a whimſical, ill- natur'd Bitch, 
and when ] have got my Bones broke in her Service, *tis 
ten to one but my Recompence 1s a Clap 3 I hear them 


tittering without ſtill, I-cod, I'll &en go lug them 


both in by the Ears, and diſcover the Plot, to ſecure 


my Pardon, [Exit Raſor. 


Conſt. Pr ythee, 2 Heartfree. 
Heart. A fair Deliverance; thank my Stars and my 
Friend. 

Bel. Tis well it went no . - a baſe Fellow ! 

L. B. What can be the Meaning of all this ? 

Bel. What's his Meaning, I don't know ; but mine 
is, that if I had married him l had had no Haſband. 

Heartf. And what's her Meaning, I don't know; but 
mine is, that if I had married her—I had had Wife 
enough. 

Sir J. Your People of Wit have got ſuch cramp 
Ways of expreſſing themſelves, they ſeldom compre. 


hend one another. Pox take you both, will you ſpeak 


that you may be underſtood ? 


Enter Raſor in Sackc/oth, puiling in Lady Fancyful 
| and Mademoilelle, 


Rafor. If they won't, here comes an Interpreter. 
L. B. Heavens! What have we here? 
Ra ſor. A Villain — bat a repenting Villain. 
All. Raſor! 
L. B. What means this? 
3 Ra ſor. 
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L. F. Wou'd to kind Heaven it were! But tis too 
true; and in the World there lives not ſuch a Wretch. 
I'm young; and either I have been flatter'd by my 
Friends, as well as Glaſs, or Nature has been kind and 
generous to me. I had a Fortune too was greater far than 
he cou'd ever hope for; but with my Heart I am robb'd of 
all the reſt. I am lighted and I'm beggar'd both at once; 
I have ſcarce a bare Subſiſtence from the Villain, yet 
dare complain to none; for he has ſworn, if ever *tis 
known 1 am his Wife, he'll murder me, A 

Zel. The Traitor. 

L. F. Iaccidentally was told heconrted you: Charity 
oon prevail'd upon me to prevent your Miſery: And, 
as you fee, I'm ſtill fo generous, even to him, as not 


to ſuffer he ſhould do any Thing, for which the Law 


might take away his Life. | [V teping. 

Bel. Poor Creature ! How I pity her! 

[759 continue talking afide. 

Heartf. [ Afde.) Death and Damuation ! Let me 
read it again. [Reads.] © Tho? I have a particular Reaſon 
« not to Let you know who I am till I. ſee you ; yet you'll eaſily 
« believe tis a faithful Friend that gives you this Advice. 
*« / bave lainwith Belinda (Good ) ade a Child by 
her Better and Better!) wwh:ch ir now at Nur/e;(Heaven 
« be 1 ) and [think the Foundation laid for another ; 
„(Ha- Old Trupenny !}-—Ns Rack cou'd hade tortur'd 
« this Story from me; but Friendjhip has done it. I heard of 
«« zour Defagn to marry her, and cou'd not ſee you abus'd. 
«© Make uſe of my Advice, but keep my Secret till I aſt you 
« for't again. Adieu. [Exit Laqy Fancyful. 

[Conf. to Bel.] Come, Madam, ſhall we ſend for 
the Parſon ? I doubt here's no Buſineſs for the Lawyer: 
Younger Brothers have nothing to fettle but their 
Hearts, and that I believe my Friend here has 2 
done very faithfully. 

Bel. [Scornfully.) Are you ſure, Sir, there are no 
old Mortgages upon it ? 
? Hearty. Colaly.] If you think there are, Madam, it 
mayn't be amils to defer the ga till you are ſure 
they are paid off, 


Zel. We'll deter it as long as you pions, sir. 
Heartf, 
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Heartf, The more Time we take to conſider on't, 
Madam, the leſs apt we ſhall be to commit Overſights: 


_ therefore, if you pleaſe, we will put it off for juſt nine 
Months. 


Bel. Guilty Conſciences make Men Cowards ; I 
don't wonder you want Time to reſolve. 
Heartf, And they make Women deſperate ; I don't 


| wonder you were ſo quickly determin'd. 


Bel. What does the Fellow mean ? 

 Heartf. What does the Lady mean? 

Sir J. Zoons what do you both mean ? | 

(Heartf, and Bel. avalk chafing about. 

Ra/. [ Aide.) Here is ſo much Sport going to be 
ſpoil'd it makes me ready to weep again. A Pox o' this 
1mpertinent Lady Fancyful, and her Plots, and her 
Frenchwoman too; ſhe's a whimſical, ill-natur'd Bitch, 
and when J have got my Bones brokein her Service, *tis 
ten to one but my Recompence 1s a Clap 3 I hear them 
tittering without ſtill, I-cod, PII &en go lug them 
both in by the Ears, and diſcover the * to ſecure 
my Pardon. [Exit Raſor. 

Conſt. Pr ythee, explain, Heartfree. 

Heartf. A fair n thank my Stars and my 
Friend. 

Bel. 'Tis well it went no farther ; a baſe Fellow! 

L. B. What can be the Meaning of all this ? 

Bel. What's his Meaning, I don't know; but mine 
is, that if I had married him—T had had no Haſband. 

Heartf. And what's her Meaning, [don't know; but 
mine is, that if I had married her—1 had had Wile 
enough. | 

Sir F. Your People of Wit have got ſuch cramp 
Ways of expreſſing themſelves, they ſeldom compre- 
hend one another. Pox take you both, will you ſpeak 


that you may be underſtood ? 


Enter Raſor in Sackc/oth, pulling tn Lady Fancyful 
and Mademoiſelle. . 


Rafor. If they won't, here comes an Interpreter, 
L. B. Heavens | What have we here ? 

Raſor. A Villain — but a * Villain. 

All. Raſor! 

"Lis B. What means this ? | 
, D434 Nan 
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Raſor. Nothing without my Pardon, 
T. B. What Pardon do you want? 

Raſer. Imprimis. Your Ladyſhip's ; for a damnable 
Lie made upon your ſpotleſs Virtue, and ſet to the 


Tune of Spring Garden. [To Sir John.] Next at my 
generons Maſter's Feet 1 bend, for interrupting his 


more noble Thoughts with Phantoms of diſgraceful 
Cuckoldom. [To Conſt.] "Phirdly, T to this Gentle- 
man apply, for making him the Heroof my Romance, 
[To Heartf.] Fourthly, your Pardon, noble Sir, I aſk, 
for clandeſtinely marrying you, without either bidding 
of Banns, Biſhop's Licence, Friends Conſent—or your 


own Knowledge. [Ts Bel.] And, lafily, to my good 


young Lady's Clemency I come, for pretending the 
Corn was ſow d in the Ground, before ever the Plough 
had been in-the Field. | 

Sir J. [ {/iae.} So that after all, *tis a moot Point, 
whether I am a Cuckold or nor. | 
Bel. Well, Sir, upon Condition you confeſs all, Ill 
pardon you myſelf, and try to obtain as much from 
the reſt of the Company. But I muſt know then who 
*tis has put you upon all this Miſchief. 


Raſ. Satan, and his Equipage ; Woman tempted me, 
Vice weakened me, — and fo the Devil overcame me. 


Bel. Then pray will you make us acquainted with 
your Jempter ? 


Raf. e Madem. ] Unmaſk for the Honour of France. 25 


AJ, Mademoiſelle! | 
Maden. Mie aſk ten thouſand Pardon of all de good 


Company. 


Sir 7, Why this Myſtery thickens inſtead of clear- 


ing up. [79 Rafor.] You Son of a Whore you, put us 


out of our Pain, 

Raſ. One Moment brings Sunſhine, [Sheawing Ma- 
dem.] Tis true, this is the Woman that tempted me, 
but this is the Serpent that tempted the Woman; and 
if my Prayers might be heard, her Puniſhment for ſo 
dving ſhou'd be like the Serpent's of old 
Lady Farcyful's Ma,? She ſhould lie upon her Face 
all the Dzys of her Life. | 

All. Lady Fancyſul ! 

Bel. Impertinent! 


L. B. Ridiculous! 


[Pulls off 


4 All. 
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The Provok'd Wife. Lo 

All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
Bel. | hope your Ladyſhip will give me Loved to 
wiſh you Joy, ſince you have own'd your Marriage 


_ yourſelf. — [To Heartf.] I vow "twas ſtrangely wicked 


in you to think of another Wife, when you had one 
already ſo charming as her Lady ſhip. 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 
L. F. [ Alde.] Confuſion ſeize em, as it ſeizes me! 
Madem. Que le Diable etouffe ce Maraut de Ra ſor ! 
Bel. Your Ladyſhip ſeems diſorder'd: A breeding 
Qualm, perhaps, Mr. Hear!free : Your Bottle of Hun- 
gary Water to your Lady, Why, Madam, he ſtands 


as unconcern'd, as if he were your Huſband in Earneſt. 


L. F. Your Mirth's as nauſeous as yourſelf. Be- 


linda, you think you triumph over a Rival now; 


Helas . ma pauvre fille, Where'er I'm Rival, there's 
no Cauſe for Mirth. No, my poor Wretch, tis from 


another Principle I have acted. I knew that Thing 
there wou'd make ſo perverſe a Huſband, and vou ſo 
impertinent a Wife, that leſt your mutual Plagues 


ſhould make you both run mad, I charitably would 


have broke the Match. He! he! he! he! he! 
[ Exit, laughing affeedly, Mademoiſelle fullowing her. 
Madem. He! he! he! he! he! 
All. Ha! ha! ha! ha! ha! 


Sir 7. [Afide.} Why now, this Woman iti be 


married to ſomebody too. 


Bel. Poor Creature! What a Paſſion ſne's in b But 
I forgive her. 


Heartf. Since you have fo „ Goodneſs for her, 


I hope you'll pardon my Offence too, Madam. 
Bel. There will be no great Difficulty in that, fince 


I am guilty of an equal Fault. 


 Heartf. So, Madam; now had the Parſon but done 
his Buſineſs 


Bel. You'd be half weary of your Bargain. 
Heartf. No, ure, I might diſpenſe with one Night' 8 


Lodging. 


"Bel. I'm ready to try, Sir. 
Harig. Then let's to Church: 
And if it be our Chance to diſagree 
Bel. lake heed—the ſurly Huſband's Fate you ſee. 
| [ Excunt omnes. 
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een by Lady BzauTE and BELINDA. 


B. V Epilog UE « / 
54. 2 uc 7 know of none. 
I. B. Lord ! How ſhall wwe excuſe it to the Toaun? 
Bel V hy, we muff cen /ay ſomething 4 our oon. 
T. B. Our own ! Ay, that maſt needs be precious Stuff. 
Bel. I' lay my Like : they'll like it auell enough, 
Come, faith, begin ————— 
L. B. Excuſe me, after you. 
Bel. Nay, pardon me for that, { know my Cue. | 
L. B. O fer the World, I wou'd not have . 
Bel. O Lord] 
L. B. 7 fwear 
Bel. O Hye 
L. B. Pm all Obedience. 
Fir then, know all, . our Doom is fixt, 
The Third Day i: for us 
Bel. Nay and the Sixth. 
TL. B. He ſpeak not from the Poet HOW, nur is it 
His Cauſe—( ! want a Rhyme ) 
Bel. That we ſollicit. 
L. B Then ſure you cannot have the Hearts to be s 
And damn us 
Bel. Dams us Let em, if they dare. | 
L. B. Why, if they ſhould, wyhat Puniſhment remains ? 
Bel. -Eternal Exile from behind our Scenes. 
L. B. But if they're kind, that Sentence we'll recall. 
| Ve can be grateful = 
Bel. And have wherewithal | 
L. B. But at grand Treaties hope not to be wrufted, 
Before Preliminaries are adjuſted, 
Bel. You know the Time, and we appoint this Place; 
Where, if you Pn, abe ll meet, and Aer the Peace. 
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